


THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST 
















SUNSHINE 
OUTDOOR AIR N 
HONEST WORK ~*~ 
PURE WATER i \@ 
RECREATION 
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LIFE-SAVERS 





HE road to health and happiness Is 
through rational outdoor exercise 
combined with simple, nourishing, easily 


digested foods. 


Shredded Wheat contains all the body- 
building material in the whole wheat grain 
made digestible by steam-cooking, shred- 
ding and baking. It is the favorite food of 
the athlete who is trying to reach the top- 
notch of physical efficiency and endurance. 
Being ready-cooked and_ ready-to-serve, 
it is the ideal food for the camp or the long tramp, 
for the cabin in the woods or the bungalow in the 
mountains. Deliciously wholesome and nourishing 
with milk or cream or in combination with berries 
or other fruits. 


TRISCUIT is the Shredded Wheat wafer-toast—a crisp 
and tasty snack for campers, for picnics, for excursions 
on land or sea. When toasted in the oven it is delicious 
with butter, cheese or marmalades. 


Made Py 


The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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The World Gives Fi rat=Fas VWOr TO 
the Royal-latlored Man 


After all, there 1s nothing unfair or snobbish in the deference 
paid to the tailor-clad man. The very symmetry and precision 







of his clothes suggest qualities that the world can these symbolize the conscientious care and self re- 
rightly reverence and respect. spect that justly appeal to the human CYC and mind. 

The close unity of the fit to his body lines; the In short, the man who Peciicals\ plans his per- 
pleasing harmony of the fabric to his personality, sonal appearance with favs and brains octs Tecog~- 
the exactness of the style to his requirements —all nition simply because he deserves it. 
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7OU’LL find the fall Style Book very useful; a 


Here we show the poster, drawn by Edward Penfield; announcing the book. 


Hart 


The book will be ready about September 1. 
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New York number; the scenes and the clothes will interest you. 
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What a Managing Mother Accomplished 


| EEM to remember } 
pending over the tul oning 
te understand it vhen I ash t 
Listen to the | No f | | ‘ 
much fun it is to squeeze out the lr | 
uds running dow ‘ 
where I find the clothe } } 
knew it, I was having the 
the clothes were ready for the 
**Now just souse ’em a little ) 
to here”’ indicating yulde 
yourself instead of the clot} . , 
hour or two was accorded me. T! us repeated fr time » time | 
enjoyed the privilege; and it wa everal yea! efore | 
was in such way he extended her strength and managed t 
Somehow thing got he e! ! ‘ M ' 
hi place as teamster to a steady job a 


that seemed to suit him 
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hus hile, 


We moved to another run-do 


rooms, besides a shed 
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‘Now, Jim, You Know Something About Houses; 
What You Think of it 


My mother never paid me for work about the house or 
ird; she 

that and I had the privilege of helping make thi 

Moreover, she made me feel that it was 

not to have the gras whitey hed, the 

out of the sidewalk a 


Later, the house must be 


somehow made me feel we were partners in 


lool 





nice a disgrace 
cut, the fence 
pavements painted and the gra 
ittle better than our neighbors. 

painted and everything kept neat and thrifty-looking. It 
was part of the environment she insisted upon for herself 
and made us feel to us, | am thankful to say. 
So she formed our unconscious standards 


Mother never hesitated, however, even when I was very 





“as necessary 


and tastes. 


mall, about finding a place for me to earn outside money. 


“Jim,” she remarked one day, “‘I don’t see why you can’t 


s well enough to cut Mrs. Truber’s grass, 
} house and 


old lady, with 
had some one cut her grass for 


cut gra do you?” 
Mrs. Truber 
rheumatism, who always 
her. ‘‘Suppose you run round and ask her to give you a 
trial. If she think 
our yard; and do it 
than anybody else would 
believe you can do it!” 

Thus spurred and encouraged, I started for Mrs. 
Truber’s-—-and the second day I tried it I got the job. 1 
worked hard for three hours for ten cents, but the grass 
did look right; and I had all the little pieces cut out from 
he cracks in the bricks and every blade swept up carefully. 
Mrs. Truber beamed at her bargain and the looks of things, 
asked me to come 
and told Mrs. Ganz —tw 
for a dime. So Mrs. 


hands next on her 


was an a good 


you can’t do it right tell her to look at 
a nickel cheaper and a dime better 
mind that; do you hear? I 





next time it needed cutting, 
that I did all that 
Ganz called me, and I blistered my 


yard. 


again the 


o doors away 


The Truber Whitewashing Contract 


f that first dime. When I 
home ma said: “I knew you could do it; 
you're the right kind, Jim. You'll makea capitalist! Now 
I'm going to let you get dried peaches with a nickel of this 
and we'll have peach turnovers for dinner tomorrow.”* At 
that stage of life and experience I could think of few things 
better. We had dessert at our house only on Sundays 
then—and this was Wednesday. ‘The other nickel you 
can put in your bank, Jim; that’ll give you a start as a 
( ipitalist ¢ 

So, that evening, in 
crewded about the red-covered supper table, I dropped in 
my fortune 
I forgot my sore knees, blistered hands and ach- 
and glory, while the 


| CERTAINLY was proud 


brought it 


the presence of the entire family 
the nickel, the foundation of as capitalist. 
Proud? 

ing back, and felt only the succe SS 
smiling, farseeing gray eyes looked at me kindly through 
the glasses. 

It was not long after that my mother remarked that I 
could paint our brick pavement so well, after she made the 
paint, she did not see why I couldn’t scrub off and paint 
Mrs. Truber’s walks. She said that casually one Friday 
afternoon, after school, and then went on with her mend- 
ing. I had never thought of that before, but presently 
asked: ‘*Ma, may I go round to Mrs. Truber’s a minute?” 
“Why, yes,” she replied, going on in apparently uninter- 


ested fashion with her mending; and I scooted away. 








Tell Me 
What's for it and What's Against?’"’ 


‘of the 


In ten minutes I was back. “She says I may 
try!” I shouted. ‘Ma, she says I may try; for 
I told her I painted ours and you would make 
the paint. You will—won’t you, ma?” 

“Certainly I’ll do that for my capitalist,’”’ she 
replied, beaming on me, and I grew an inch right 
then; I could feel it. Thus I began to add brick- 
painting to my grass-cutting asa means of earning 
capital. 

She did make the paint, charging me for the 
materials and afterward taking the cost out of 
the amount I got. That was always her plan; 
she would then have back 
rigidly, though she never charged for her part 
of the work. The net 
divided; a iittle went for a treat of 
a table treat for the family, from which I usually 
got a double helping as provider; and the balance 
of the money went into my ban 

I don’t remember the first whitewas 
did, but I think I must have been about ten years 
old when I first did whitewashing for money 
when I went out of our yard to whitewash. 

It was after my first successful grass-cutting 
and brick-painting at Mrs. Truber’s that she 
asked me one spring if [knew anybody she could 
get todo her whitewashing. ‘“‘ Yes’m,”’ I answered 
promptly; She laughed, but rather at 
my prompt bid for the work than at the thought 


stock me, me pay 


earnings were always 





ome | 








hing I ever 





‘get me.” 


of my doing it, and told me to go ahead. 

It did not take me long to get home and proudly 
tell my mother of the astonishing order. Since 
then I have often wondered whether she had defi- 
nitely refrained from ever suggesting my looking 
up jobs of whitewashing to do— waiting for it 
Initia 

tive; elf in 
the earning line and not be always dependent upon her 


to occur to me, wishing to develop my 


wishing me to start something mys 


lor suggestion 
“Why, Jim, that’s 
me through those shrewd spectacles of hers. 
you think up work for yourself and go after it; that 
there’s some go in you, Keep that up; but 
forget you must do that whitewashing better and cheaper’n 


fine!”” she encouraged, beaming at 
“*T like to see 
son. don't 
anybody.” 

“Yes'm, I'll do it,’”’ I answered; 
just how much salt and glue and bluing I ought to use, 
where I could get the best unslacked lime, and how long a 
handle to put in my new whitewash brush. 

That was only a beginning: before the season was over 
I had done seventeen more yards; and the next year, and 
the next, I did more. Whitewashing pays well, even if you 
do get the best materials and do your work with extra care 
and at a lower price than most whitewashers. 

I was going to school regularly, but out of schoolhours 
I found time for much grass-cutting, walk-painting and 
whitewashing—and other little odd jobs. When some of 
the girls and boys at school made fun of me and sniffed 
at the work as being beneath them, ma would say: 

“Never mind them, Jim; none of them has as much 
money as you have—-and you’ve made it all too! Don't 
you ever be ashamed of honest work; don’t you go getting 
any counterfeit pride. The right kind is al but 
this counterfeit pride makes 
a boy a mean-spirited loafer, 
thinking more of good 


clothes and good looks than 


and then we discussed 


right ; 


good work and good sense 
and being somebody worth 
while after a while. You go 
along anddo your work 
well; and remember, you’re 
going to be a capitalist, do 
you hear?” 

I heard, 
head egain. 

I think the idea of being a 
carpenter occurred to me 
when | about twelve 
years old, when the shed 
kitchen was built to our 
newly acquired home and I 
had helped repair the front 
fence. 

\ year before, after some 
older children 
been working for some time, 
mother managed to put into 
effect her plan of owning her 
home. She had been look 
ing forward to that home for 
ten years. How she saved 
the first dollars only Omni- 
science knows! How she 
added to the fund from time 
to time, with constant work 
and saving and good- 
humored patience, only the 





and held up my 


Was 


had ye 


“I'm Going to be a Cap't'list!" 
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One who sees all things and watches each mother’s sacri- 
ficial planning can tell! 

At last she had hoarded up three hundred dollars, went 
the Home Savings Company for the balance and 
bought a four-room cottage. By the terms of the Home 
Savings Company’s mortgage, this balance — principal and 
could be paid in monthly payments of ten dollars 


into 


interest 
each. This was no more than rent; and, though it took 
her nearly twelve ye: 
she did it. 
had me do the repairs. 

Thus we entered into the class 


mother carefully impressed upon 


finish paying for it in that way, 


>a little extra for taxes and 





rs to 





She managed to Say 


of people who “‘own their 


own property,” as my 
} children secretly determined to 


us; whereupon each of u 


ome day own our own property and now we all do. 
When she finally managed to have the shed-kitchen 
added I was too small to help much. I was strong and 


inclined to be 





active for my age, and 


small and ski! 
like my mother; but I took the keenest interest in it all 


and mother encouraged this. 
‘You watch ’em, Jim, and learn all you can about the 


} 
WOrk; 


need that in your business some day,’ 


maybe you’! 
she said. 

With this encouragement and a good-natured 
on the part of the men, 
their work; and when they repaired the front fence 


allowed to saw and nail and help a little. 


— 
olerance 


I closely watched eve ry detail of 


I was 


Free Lesson in House-Painting 


sned-Kitenen 


, but the 





HE carpenters finished anc 
needed painting. Ma’s s 
hausted and she said to me ~a little 
**I don’t see why 





; money was nearly ex 
I thought 
You go around 


where they are painting tnat 


anxiou 





you can’t paint it, Jim. 
on Twenty-second Street , 
new cottage, and learn all you can ibout paint "Sg 
two alter! The painters were amused at 
me, for [ was such a little boy, when I told them I was there 
to learn how and was going to paint our new kitchen; they 
laughed until they had to spit out their 
When they asked if Iw 
up Lreplied proudly: 


I did so oon 








tobacco juice. 
roing to be a painter when I grew 


y Prt Tl 
t a) 
5 en 


ip’t’lis 








‘I’m going to be a¢ 
they had to spit again. 

I told ma what I had learn dabbir 
brush and filling up the cracks, rubbing with the g i 
slicking it up smooth; and I felt quite ready to begin. We 
went together and bought silver-gray ready-mixed 
and a brush small enough for me to handle, and I set to 
work. Ma criticised the effect a little as I progressed, but 


ed about with the 





paint 


did not try to show me how to do it; she left the method 


to me and my friends the painters. I am amazed some- 


aching me self 





times as I look back at her wisdom in 


reliance and initiative at the same time she was helping 
me develop judgment. I painted that kitchen, and I have 
seen painting of grown amateurs that looked worse. 

The front fence also needed painting, and I did that 
satisfactorily. She jo} stood 
watching me a few minutes as I began— and sai ‘My! 
Ain’t it nice to stroke it down this way and up that way 


and have the old dirty-faced palings come out fresh and 
something, 


me enjoy the 


made 





clean? It makes you feel like you are 
And you are 


here and everybody 


ao g 


don’t it, Jim? you are making life nicer 
for all of us that sees it passing along. 
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OBODY knew his history--they of the Junta least 
of all. He was their “little mystery,” their “big 
patriot,’’ and in his way he worked as hard for the 

Mexican Revolution as did they. They were 
tardy in recognizing this, for not one of the Junta liked 
him. ‘The day he first drifted into their crowded, busy 
rooms they all suspected him of being a spy —one of the 
bought tools of the Diaz secret service. Too many of the 
comrades were in civil and military prisons scattered over 


+} 1 tee 
he nited 


State ind others of them, in irons, were even 
then being taken across the border to be lined up against 
atlobe walls and shot. 

At the first sight the boy did not impress them favorably. 
Roy he was, not more than eighteen and not overlarge for 
his years. He announced that he was Felipe Rivera, and 
sh to work for the Revolution. That was 
t a wasted word, no further explanation. He stood 
waiting. ‘There was no smile on his lips, no geniality in his 
Big, dashing Paulino Vera felt an inward shudder. 
forbidding, terrible, inscrutable. 
omething venomous and snakelike in the boy’s 

They burned like cold fire, as 
He flashed them from the faces 
conspirators to the typewriter that little Mrs. 
industriously operating. His eyes rested on 
hers but an instant —she had chanced to look up 
sed the something that made her pause. 
She was compelled to read back in order to regain the 
of the letter she was writing. 

Paulino Vera questioningly at Arrellano and 

tamos, and questioningly they looked back and to each 

other. The brooded in their eyes. 
This slender boy was the Unknown, vested with all the 
He was recognizable 
thing quite beyond the ken of honest, ordinary revolution- 
ists whose fiercest hatred for Diaz and his tyranny after 
all was only that of honest and ordinary patriots. Here 
something else, they knew not But Vera, 
the most impulsive, the quickest to act, stepped 
into the breach, 

“Very well,” he said coldly. ‘You say you want to 
Take off your coat. Hang it 
there. I will come--where are the 
buckets and cloths. The floor is dirty. You will begin by 
scrubbing it and by scrubbing the floors of the other 
The spittoons need to be cleaned. Then there are 


was his wi 


eyes. 
Here 
There was 
blac k eyes. 


concentrated bitterness. 


was something 


with a vast, 


of the 
Sethby was 
and she, 
too, sen nameless 
Swing 


looked 
indecision of doubt 


menace of the Unknown. as some- 


wa what. 


always 


work for the Revolution. 
' 


over show you 


rooms 
the windows.” 

‘Is it for the Revolution?” the boy asked. 

“Tt is for the Revolution,”’ Vera answered 
looked suspicion at all 
proceeded to take off his coat. 

‘It is well,” he said. 

And nothing more. Day after day he came to his work, 
sweeping, scrubbing, cleaning He emptied the ashes 


tivera cold f them, then 





“I Coutd Weep Overs Him. He Knows Nobody. 
He Hates Ali People. He is Alone —Lonety"' 
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from the stoves, brought up the coal and kindling, and 
lighted the fires before the most energetic one of them was 
at his desk. 

“Can I sleep here?” he asked once. 

Ah, ha! So that the hand of Diaz showing 
through! To sleep in the rooms of the Junta meant access 
to their secrets, 


was it 
to the lists of names, to the addresses of 
comrades down on Mexican soil. The request was denied, 
and Rivera never spoke of it again. He slept they knew 
not where and ate they knew not where nor how. Once 
Arrellano offered him a couple of dollars. Rivera declined 
the money with a shake of the head. When Vera joined in 
and tried to press it upon him, he said: 

‘**l am working for the Revolution.” 

It takes money to modern revolution, 
always the Junta was pressed. The members starved and 
toiled and the longest day was none too long, and yet there 
were times when it appeared as if the Revolution stood or 
fell on no more than the matter of a few dollars. Once, 
the first time, when the rent of the house was two months 
behind and the landlord was threatening dispossession, it 
was Felipe Rivera, the scrub-boy in the 
clothes, worn and threadbare, who laid sixty dollars in gold 
on May Sethby’s desk. There were other times. Three 
hundred letters clicked out on the busy typewriters 
appeals for assistance, for sanctions from the organized 
labor groups, requests for square news deals to the edi- 
tors of newspapers, protests against the high-handed treat- 
ment of revolutionists by the United States courts—lay 
unmailed, awaiting postage. Vera’s watch had disap- 
peared —the old-fashioned gold repeater that had been his 
father’s. Likewise had gone the plain gold band from May 
Sethby’s third finger. Things were desperate. Ramos and 
Arrellano pulled their long mustaches in despair. The 
letters must go off, and the post-office allowed no credit to 
purchasers of stamps. Then it was that Rivera put on his 
hat and went out. When he came back he laid a thousand 
two-cent stamps on May Sethby’s desk. 

“T wonder if it is the cursed gold of Diaz?” 
to the comrades. 

They elevated their brows and could not decide. And 
Felipe Rivera, the scrubber for the Revolution, continued 
to lay down gold and silver for the Tunta’s use. 

And still they could not bring themselves to like him. 
They did not know him. His ways were not theirs. He 
gave no confidences. He repelled all probing. Youth 
that he was, they could never nerve themselves to dare to 
question him. 

“A great and lonely spirit perhaps 
not know,” Arrellano said helplessly. 
“He is not human,” said Ramos. 

“His soul has been seared,”’ said May Sethby. 
and laughter have been burned out of him. 
dead, and yet he is fearfully alive.” 

“He has been through hell,”’ said Vera. ‘‘No man 
could look like that who had not been through hell 
and he is only a boy.” 

Yet they could not like him. He never talked, 
never inquired, never suggested. He would stand 
listening, expressionless, a thing dead save for his eyes, 
coldly burning, while their talk of the Revolution ran 
high and warm. From face to face and speaker to 
speaker his eyes would turn, boring like gimlets of 
incandescent ice, disconcerting and perturbing. 

“He is no spy,”’ Vera confided to May Sethby. “He 
is a patriot—mark me, the greatest patriot of us all. 
I know it, I feel it, here in my heart and head I feel it. 
But him I know not at all.” 

‘He has a bad temper,” said May Sethby. 

“T know,” Vera with a shudder. ‘‘He has 
looked at me with those eyes of his. They do not 
love, they threaten, they are savage as a wild tiger’s. 
I know if 1 should prove unfaithful to the cause that 
he would kill me. He has no heart. He is pitiless as 
steel, keen and cold as frost. He is like moonshine in 
a winter night when a man freezes to death on some 
lonely mountain top. I am not afraid of Diaz and all 
his killers; but this boy, of him Iam afraid. I tell you 
true. ITamafraid. He isthe breath of death.” 

Yet Vera it was who persuaded the others to give 
the first trust to Rivera. The line of communication 
between Los Angeles and Lower California had 
broken down. Three of the comrades had dug theirown 
graves and been shot intothem. Two more were United 
States prisoners in Los Angeles. Juan Alvarado, the 
Federal commander, was a monster. All their plans 
did he checkmate. They could no longer gain access 


raise a and 


poor, cheap 


said Vera 


I do not know, I do 


“Light 
He is like one 


said 


to the revolutionists in Lower California. 

Young Rivera was given his instructions and dis- 
patched south. When he returned the line of com- 
munication had been reéstablished and Juan Alvarado 
was dead. 


He had been found in bed, a knife hilt-deep 
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Jose Amarillo Had Been 
Apprehended at His 


Hacienda in Chihuahua 


in his 
nis 


in breast This had exceeded Rivera’s instruction 
but they of the Junta knew the times of his movement 
They did not ask him. Hesaid nothing. But they looked 
at one another and conjectured. 

“T have told said Vera. ‘Diaz has more to fear 
from this youth than from any man. He is implacable. 
He is the hand of God.” 

The bad temper, mentioned by May Sethby and sen 
by them all, was evidenced by physical proofs. Now he 
appeared with a cut lip, a blackened cheek or a swollen ear. 
It was patent that he brawled somewhere in that outside 
world where he ate and slept, gained money and moved in 
Ways unknown to them. As the time passed he had come 
to set type for the little revolutionary sheet they publi 
weekly. 
type, when his knuckles were bruised and battered, when 
his thumbs were injured and helpless, when one arm or the 
other hung wearily at his side while his face was 
unspoken pain. 

‘*‘A wastrel,” said Arrellano. 

“*A frequenter of low places,”’ said Ramos. 

“But where does he get the money?” Vera den 
“Only today, just now, have I learned that he paid the 
bill for white paper—one hundred and forty dollars.” 

“There are his said May Sethby. ‘He 
never explains them.” 

**We should set a spy upon him,’’ Ramos propounded. 

“‘T should not care to be that spy,” said Vera. “I fear 
you would never see me again, save to bury me. He has a 
terrible passion.” 

‘I feel like a child before him,”” Ramos confessed. 

“To me he is power—he is the primitive, the striking 
rattlesnake, the stinging centipede,”’ said Arrellano. 

‘He is the Revolution incarnate,” said Vera. ‘‘He isthe 
spirit of it, the insatiable ery for vengeance that makes 
no cry but that slays noiselessly. He is a destroying ange] 
moving through the still watches of the night.” 

“I could weep over him,” said May Sethby. ‘‘He 
knows nobody. He hates all people. Us he tolerates, for 
we are the way of his desire. He is alone—lonely.”’ Her 
voice broke in a half sob and there was dimness in her ey;es 

Rivera’s ways and times were truly mysterious. There 
were periods when they did not see him for a week at a 
time. Once he was away a month. These occasions were 
always capped by his return when, without advertisement 
or speech, he laid gold coins on May Sethby’s desk. Again 
for days and weeks he spent all his time with the Junta. 
And yet again, for irregular periods, he would disappear 
through the heart of each day, from early morning until 
late afternoon. At such times he came early and remained 
late. Arrellano had found him at midnight, setting type 
with freshly swollen knuckles, or mayhap it was his lip, 
new-split, that still bled. 
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There were occasions when he was unable to se 


drawn with 
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um 


HE time of the crisis approached. Whether or not the 
Revolution would be, depended upon the Junta; and 
the Junta was hard pressed. The need for money was 
greater than ever before, while money was harder to get. 











Patriots had given their last cent and now could give no 
more, Section-gang laborers—fugitive peons from Mexico 
were contributing half their scanty wages. But more 


than that was needed. The heart-breaking, conspiring, 
undermining toil of years approached fruition. The time 
was ripe. The Revolution hung in the balance. One 
shove more, one last heroic effort, and it would tremble 
across the scales to victory. They knew their Mexico. 
Once started, the Revolution would take care of itself. 
The whole Diaz machine would go down like a house of 
cards. The border was ready to rise. One Yankee, w 
hundred I. W. W. men, over the 
border and begin the conquest of Lower California. But 
he needed guns. And clear across to the | 

Junta in touch with them all 
were adventurers, soldiers of fortune, bandit 
American union men, anarchists, 
Mexican exiles, peons escaped from bondage, whipped 
miners from the bull-pens of Coeur d’Alene and Colorado 
who desired only the more vindictively to hight ill the 
flotsam and jetsam of wild spirits from the madly 
plicated modern world. And it was guns and ammunition, 

lery. 

bankrupt, vindictive mas 


Revolution wa won. Th 
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Waited the word to cross 


and all of them needing guns, 
disgruntled 


rougn 






socialists, necks, 


com- 


ummunition and guns—the unceasing and eterna 

Fling this heterogeneou " 
across the and the ! 
custom the northern ports of entry, would be 
captured. Diaz could not resist. He dared 
the weight of his armies against them, for he must hold the 
outh. And through the | 
despite. The people would rise. 
V ould crumple up. S 
And at last, frome 


the victoriou 
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houses, 
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the flame would spread 
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after cit; tate after state we 


dagown. very side, 
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with busine ilso, he v inlucky He had broug! 
Da Ward ou 1 New York, arr ed the ht f 

him with Billy Carthey, the date was thre weet i 

ind for two days now, careful concealed from the sporting 
writers, Carthey had been lying up bad njured. Ther 
was no one to take his place Kelly had been b ing the 
wires East to eve ry eug ble lig} tweight, but they were tie 


up with dates and contracts. And now hope had revive 


though faintly 





“You've ner Ke ‘ I afte 
look, as soon as the got loget! 

Hate that was m nant was in Rivera's eye it | 
face rema i impassive 





I can lick Ward,” v i i he 


‘* How do you | » | ee } 
Rivera shook } head 
*“‘He can beat you up with one hand and both « 


closed.” 
Rivera shrugged his shoulder 
“Haven't 5 
narled. 


“*T ean lick him.” 


ou got a thing to sa ‘ ght promote 





“Who'd you ever fight anyway?” Michael Ke 
demanded. Michael was the promoter’s brot! lr 
the Ye llowsto ie pool-room here el e yood 


the fight 


game. 
> ney f 
Rivera i 


avored him with a bitter, unanswering ire, 


The promoter’s secretary, a distinctive oO 
ma neered audibly 
Well, you know Robert Kelly broke the ho 
it t He oug! to be here. I've se lor hil 








lution would close in on the ¢ ity of 
Mexico itself, Diaz’ ] 
But 
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liver the gun ilture the 
Revolution thus far had exhausted 
theJur The last dollar had been 
pent, the last resource and the last 
tarving patriot milked dry, and 


adventure still trembled 


t 
ua. 





, and ammuni 
rhe ragged battalions must 
be armed. But how? Ramo 
lamented his confiscated estate 
“To think that the freedom of 
Mexico should stand or fall on a 


on the scale Guns 








lew paltr thousands of dollars!” 
aid Paulino Vera. 
Despair was in all their face 
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looked ip, with 


his bare 
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They 
Vera nodded and 


but he w 


their amazement 
He 
as on the 


t faith. 


with a vast 
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could not speak 
ted 

“Order the guns,”’ Rivera said 

and thereupon wa 


" _ 
flow of words they had ever 


instant inve 


guilty of the 


longest 


heard him utter. “‘The time i 
short In three weeks I shall bring 
you the five thousand. It is well. 
The weather will be warmer for 


those who fight. Also it is the be 
I can do.” 

Vera fought hi 
incredible, 
had been 
begun to play the revolution game 
He believed thi threadbare 
crubber of the Revolution, and 
yet he dared not believe. 

“You are cr ‘ 


faith. It wa 
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Too many fond hope 


hattered since he had 


zy,’ he said. 

“In three weeks,”’ said Rivera 
“Order the guns,” 

He got up, rolled down hissleeve 
and put on his coat 

“Order the guns,” he 


am going now 
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streak and 


Seemed to 


heart got into it. He just like a 
cleaned up all the little local fellows. want 
the money, and he’s won a bit, though his clothes don’t 
He’s peculiar. Nobody knows his business. 
how he spends his time. Even when he’s 
on the job, he plumb up and disappears most of each day, 


soon as nis 


went out 





look it. 
Nobody ki Ows 
work is done. blows away 
rhere’s a 


job of managin’ 


Sometimes he just 


or weeks at a time Sut he don’t take advice. 
fellow that gets the 
And you watch him hold 
you get down to terms.” 


Ward arrived. Quite a 


| 
fortune in it for the 
} won't consider it. 
out for the cash 
It was at this 
party it was. H 
and he like a gusty 
nature and all-conqueringne 
joke here, 


Yet it 


iim, only he 


when 
ige that Danny 


money 


breezed in draft of geniality, good- 
Greetings flew about, a 
a retort there, a smile or a laugh for everybody. 
He was a 
had found genialjty a most valuable 
the game of getting on in the world. But down 
underneath he was the deliberate, cold-blooded fighter and 
a mask. Those who knew 
him or trafficked with him said that when it came to brass 
tacks he was Danny-on-the-Spot. He 
present at all busine 


was his way, and only partly sincere. 
good actor, and he 


asset in 
business man. ‘The rest was 
was invariably 


and it was urged by 
manager was a blind, whose only function 


s discussion 
ome that his 
was to serve as Danny's mouthpiece. 

different. Indian well as 


veins, and he sat back in a corner, silent, 


Rivera’s way was blood as 
Spanish was in hi 
only his black eyes passing from face to face and 


immobile, 
noting everything. 

“So that’s the guy?”’ Danny said, running an appraising 
eye over his proposed antagonist. ‘‘ Howdy-do, old chap?” 
Rivera’s eyes burned venomously, but he made no 

f acknowledgment. He disliked all Gringos, but thi 
hated with an immediacy that vy unusual 
him. 

“You ain’t expectin’ me to fight a deef-mute?” Danny 
protested facetiously to the promoter. When the laughter 

ubsided he made another hit. ‘“‘Los Angeles must be 
on the dink when this is the best you can scare up. What 
kindergarten did you get 'm from?” 

“‘He’s a good little boy, Danny, take it 
Roberts defended. ‘‘ Not as easy as he looks.” 

‘And half the is sold already,” Kelly pleaded. 
“You'll have to take ’m on, Danny. Best we 


vn o 





Gringo he 


even In 


from me,” 
house 
can do.” 

Danny ran another careless and unflattering glance over 
Rivera and sighed. 

oe gotta be 
blow up.” 

Roberts snorted. 

‘You gotta be careful,”” Danny’s manager warned. 
**No taking chances with a dub that’s likely to sneak a 
lucky one i 

“Oh, Ul be careful all right, ali right,” Danny smiled. 
“T'll get 'm at the ’m along for the dear 
publie’s sake. What d’ye say to fifteen rounds, Kelly ? 
An’ then the hay for him 

“That'll do,” Wid 
realistic.” 

“Then let's 


culated. ‘Of course, 


easy with 'm, I gue If only he don’t 


ucrTos 


tart an’ nurse 


the answer. ‘As long as you make it 
Danny paused and cal- 
ixty-tive per cent of gate receipts, 
the split’ll be different. 

And to his manager, 


get down to biz.” 
same with Carthey. Sut 
Righty will just 
‘That right?” 


about suit me 


The manager nodded. 

‘Here, you, did you get that?”’ Kelly asked Rivera. 

Rivera shook his head 

“Well, it’s this way,” Kelly exposited. 
sixty-five per cent of the gate receipts. 


“The purse’ll be 
You're a dub and 
You and Danny split, twenty per 
eighty to Danny. That's fair, isn’t it, 


an unknown. cent 


goin’ to you an’ 
Robert 

“Very fair, Rivera,”’ Roberts agreed. 
putation yet.” 


‘You see you 


ain't gotar 





manager and trainer were with him, 
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‘What will sixty-five per cent of the gate receipts be?’ 
tivera demanded. 
“Oh, maybe five thousand, maybe as high as eight 


thousand,”” Danny broke in to explain. ‘‘Something like 
that. Your share’ll come to something like a thousand or 
sixteen hundred. Pretty good for takin’ a licking from a 
guy with my reputation. What d’ye say?” 

Then Rivera took their breaths away. 

“*Winner takes all,”’ he said with absolute finality. 

A dead silence prevailed. 

“It’s like candy from a 
proclaimed. 

Danny shook his head. 

“I’ve ben in the game too long,”’ he 


baby,’” Danny’s manager 


explained. “I’m 
not casting reflections on the referee or the present com- 


pany. I’m not sayin’ nothing about bookmakers an’ 
frame-ups that sometimes happen. But what I do say is 
that it’s poor business for a fighter like me. I pl: 
There's no tellin’. Mebbe I break my arm, eh? 
guy slips me a bunch of dope?” He shook his head sol- 
emnly. ‘Win or lose, eighty is my split. What d’ye say 
Mexican?” 

tivera shook his head. 

Danny exploded. He was getting down to bra 


y safe. 





Or some 


tacks 
now. 

‘Why, you dirty little Greaser! I’ve 
your block off right now.”’ 

Roberts drawled his 
hostilities. 

“Winner takes all,” Rivera repeated sullenly. 

“Why do you stand out that way?" Danny asked. 

“T can lick you,” was the straight answer. 

Danny half started to take off his But, as his 
manager knew, it was a grandstand play. The coat did 
not come off and Danny allowed himself to be placated by 
the group. Everybody sympathized with him. Rivera 
stood alone. 

“Look here, you little fool,’’ Kelly took up the argu- 
ment. ‘“‘You’re nobody. We know what you've been 
doing the last few months—putting away little local 
fighters. But Danny is class. His next fight after this 
will be for the championship. And you’re unknown. 
Nobody ever heard of you out of Los Angeles.” 

“They will,”” Rivera answered, ‘after this fight.” 

“You think for a second you can lick me?”’ Danny 
blurted in. 

Rivera nodded. 

“Oh, come; listen to reason,”’ Kelly pl 
of the advertising.” 

“‘T want the money,” 


a mind to knocl 


body to interposition between 





coat. 






“Think 


eaded. 


was Rivera’s answer. 


“You couldn’t win from me in a thousand years,” 
Danny assured him. 
“Then what are you holding out for?” Rivera 


countered. “If the money’s that easy why don’t you go 
I will, so help me!” Danny cried with abrupt con- 
“T’ll beat you to death in the ring, my boy 
you monkeyin’ with me this way. Make out the articles, 
Kelly. Winnertake all. Playit up in the sportin’ columns. 
Tell ’em it's a grudge fight. I'll show this fresh kid a few.” 

Kelly's secretary had begun to write, when Danny 
interrupted. 

“Hold on!” He turned to Rivera. 

**Ringside,”’ came the answer. 

*“Not on your life, fresh kid! If 
weigh in at ten A. M.”’ 

‘**And winner takes all?”’ Rivera queried. 

Danny nodded. That settled it. He would enter the 
ring in his full ripeness of strength. 

“Weigh in at ten,” Rivera said. 

The secretary’s pen went on scratching. 

“*It means five pounds,” Roberts complained to Rivera. 
“You've given too much away. You've thrown the fight 
right there. Danny’ll be as strong as a bull. You're a 


viction 


“Weights?” 
winner takes all we 


9. 
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fool. He'll lick you sure. You ain’t got the chance of a 

dewdrop in hell.”’ 
Rivera’s answer was 

this Gringo he despised, and him had he found the white 


Gringo of them all. 


a caleulated look of hatred Five 


iv 
was Rivera as he entered the riz 


d ARELY noticed 


J Only a very slight and very scattering ripp 








hearted hand-clapping greeted him. e house did not 
believe in him. He was the lamb led to slaughter at the 


bands of the great Danny. Besides, the house \ 
pointed. It had expected a rushirg battle bet 
Ward and Billy Carthey, and here it must 
this poor little tyro. Still further, it had manif 
disapproval of the change by betting two and even 
to one on Danny. And where a betting audience’s m 
is, there is its heart. 

The Mexican boy sat down in his corner a1 
The slow minutes lagged by. Danny 
wait. It was an old trick, but ever it work 
young, 


fighters. 
and facing their own apprehensions and a callous, tobacco- 


zg 
But for once the trick failed. toberts 








new They grew frightened, sitting thus 
moking audience. 
was right. Rivera had no > 
delicately coédrdinated, more finely nerved and strung than 
any of them, had no nerves of this sort. The itmospl ere 
of foredoomed defeat in his own corner had 
him. His handlers 
were scrubs —the dirty driftage of the fight game, 
And they were chilled, as well, 
s was the losit g corner 


Hage 


goat. He who was 


more 


no effect on 
Also they 


Vitnout 


trangers. 


were Gringos and s 


honor, without ethecier 





with certitude that the 
‘*“Now you ty 

him. Spider was hi “Make it last as long 

as you can-—them’s my instructions from Kel 

don’t, the papers’!! call it another bum fight and give the 

ein Los Ange le c 





gotta be careful,’ Spider 


3s chief second. 


game a bigger black ey 
All of which was 


not encouraging. 








notice. He despised prizefighting. It was the hated game 
of the hated Gringo. He had taken up with it, as a cho; 
ping block for others in the larte olel 
because he was starving. The fac marvelou 
made for it had meant nothing. lit. Not w 
he had come into the Junta had he fo ignt lor money, and 
he had found the mone yeasy. Not first among the 
men had he been to tind himself successful at a despised 
vocation. 

He did not analyze. He merely knew that her 
this fight. There could be no other outcome. For bel l 
him, nerving him to this belief, were profounder force 


than any the crowded house dreamed. Danny Ward 
fought for money and for the easy ways of life that money 


would bring. But the things Rivera fought for burned 


his brain—blazing and terrible visions that, with eye 
wide open, sitting lonely in the corner <« ne ri ind 
waiting for his tricky antagoni he sa cle t 
had lived them. 

He saw the white-walled, water power factories ol Rio 
Blanco. He saw the six thousand workers, starved and 
wan, and the little children, seven and eight vears ol age 





who toiled long shifts for ten cents a day He saw the pe 
ambulating corpses, the ghastly death’s-heads of men who 
labored in the dye room He remembered that he had 
heard his father call the dye-rooms the “‘suicide hol 
where a year was death. He 
mother cooking and moiling at crude housekeeping and 
finding time to caress and love him. And his 
saw, large, big-mustached and deep-chested, kind]; 
all men, who loved all men 
that there was love to overflowing 
and the little muchacho playing in the corner of the 
In those days his name had not been Felipe Rivera. It had 
Fernandez, his father’s 
had they called Juan. Li 
Continued on Page 27 


saw the little patio, and his 


and whose heart 





VW left { +} 
till leit lor the 





and mother’s name. 


had changed it himself, for 
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The New Jersey manufacturer, figuratively, has nothing 
but a black eye to show for his little excursion into export 
trade. 

In another 
London with samples of tubing. This material sold so well 
that he disposed of a shipload in one order. After a few 
months, however, the American manufacturers neglected 
He dropped tubing and took up American 
sritish printers were thirty years 


instance an American salesman went to 


his orders. 
printing machinery. 
behind the times and he was soon making handsome sales. 
The same trouble arose in obtaining goods. Then he organ- 
ized a company to make the machinery in England 
that company has never missed a dividend since, 
Another American has a fine distributing business in 
Two advertised in an American 
magazine a specialty suited to his trade. After obtaining 
a few shipments and establishing a demand, however, the 


and 


i aris years ago he saw 


American manufacturer neglected him. 

“Now I'm going to do as the Germans do,’ said the 
Paris distributer. Searching the French patent records, he 
learned that this specialty was unprotected in France. So 
he began making it himself, and now has a fine turnover 
and absolutely no trouble obtaining goods. 

American and British manufacturers complain bitterly 
of the German tendency to imitate their goods; but, when 
how difficult it is to obtain prompt shipments 
American manufacturer or to persuade the 
manufacturer to make what is wanted, the German 


one knows 
from the 
British 
way is seen to be about the only safe way to build trade 

A well-known London distributer was advised to visit 
the United a country worth seeing and one 
likely to yield profitable specialties for introduction into 
the British market; so he came over shortly after our 1907 
panic, brought his family, saw Niagara Falls, ran up into 
Canada and spent several days at Washington. American 
manufacturers exhibited profound interest in him. Some 
brought their superintendents and sales-managers to New 
York and held long conferences at his hotel, going into all 
the sof the British market. Others invited him 
to their factories; 


otutes, 


poss ibilitie 
and he went at his own expense, sitting 
in more conferences. He told them just how to introduce 
their goods into Great Britain; and they went into details 
with great enthusiasm. 





“But I’m seriously thinking,” he said recently, “of 
putting up a sign in our office: ‘No American business con- 
sidered.’ For all I brought home from that trip was 


Does Japan Want Peace orllobson 
By Albert Bushnell Hart 


NHIS is an era of peace. The janitors of 
all the temples of Janus are dozing in 
front of the closed doors. To be sure, a 

few tribesmen are still trying to make private 

collections of European brass buttons and vertebra; the 

Mexicans are practicing a revolution; Peru and Bolivia are 

threatening a flare-up and the Albanians exult in a fresh 

revolt. Still, the world is set peace societies 
abound; peace conferences soothe; peace foundations are 
multiplied; peace congresses Hague and re-Hague. The 
statesman, the capitalist, the emperor, the drummer, the 

Czar and the ex-President all preach peace. Even Mr. 

Murphy and the New York up-state Democrats appear to 

have made a secret arbitration treaty. 

Amid this general chime of international wedding bells 
there is one harsh dissonance —the member from Alabama 
is still alert and every day saves his country from the 
too much Richmond 
Hobson, Representative in Congress from Alabama, erst- 
while captain in the United States Navy, still garrisons the 
citadel of national honor.. From his seat in Congress, 
the lecture rostrum, the platform, the wigwam of the 

Convention; through interviews, 


DEC 


upon peace 


ruinous effects of peace, Pearson 


National 
articles, conversation, addresses and personal admonitions; 
by introducing bills and debates on the navy 
way known to man, Captain Hobson protests against 
international concord, and prophesies and does his best 
to realize war--speedy war; war with Asia —specifically 
war with Japan. ‘To that end, Ajax defies the oriental 
lightning in a continuous performance and lays down, as 
the chief guaranty of peace: ‘*To send our whole fleet to 
the Far East and keep it there, and to build quickly two 
more fleets for the Atlantic, and while we are building the 
fleets we must be prepared to ‘eat dirt.’ When 
the ships are built we can stop the dirt diet, and not 
until then.” 

For this self-imposed task of saving mankind from 
Japan, Captain Hobson has some qualifications. He has 


Democratic 


in every 


been a naval officer; and, on the sole occasion in the 
Spanish War when he had an opportunity, he showed 
the persona! cour ige that is expected of every soldier, and 
which a hundred others would have shown had they been 
selected for the perilous task of sinking the Merrimac 
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samples. We have enough ironclad American socks to last 
the family several years, and enough games and playing 
cards for our lifetime; but not one of your manufacturers 
has entered our market.” 

These cases quickly become known abroad and create 
distrust that will have to be broken down by American 
houses entering foreign markets in earnest. 

Another common cause of distrust abroad isthe American 
manufacturer’s neglect to establish uniform prices in 
foreign markets and harmonize them with his prices at 
home. He appoints a selling agent in London, perhaps, 
and gives him quotations. The London agent goes to work 
to build trade. Presently a Hamburg exporter writes 
direct to the American manufacturer and is given lower 
prices than the London man gets— discrediting the latter 
and impairing his work. Or, maybe, a South American 
merchant obtains the London agent’s price and then places 
an order with an ‘‘indent’’ house, getting goods cheaper 
than the Londoner can sell them. The American manu- 
facturer, anxious for export business, will often sell his 
goods through an “‘indent’”’ house at lower figures than he 
gives the merchant in Brooklyn. The Brooklyn merchant 
is working to establish permanent trade for him, while the 
*‘indent”’ house is merely filling such occasional orders as 
come to it spontaneously. To the manufacturer, sitting 
in his office, the world seems a 
really quite small when it comes to price 





very wide place; but it is 


and differences 


of this sort get about quickly. 

When the American manufacturer goes abroad for trade 
-he is very apt to do so with a brass band and in a way that 
arouses every bit of dormant competition there may be in 
the market he chooses. 

In the British automobile trade, for example, there i 


> 


nothing that the ‘‘Gasoline Row” 


a prominent thoroughfare i: 


corresponds to whien 


has become our leading citie 


With us, selling automobiles is a matter of handsome 
salesrooms and resplendent exhibition cars behind great 
plate-glass windows; but in London the auto manufa 


turers have tucked themselves away in a rather narrow, 
formerly by 
Instead of showing cars in luxuriou 


street tenanted carriage-builders. 
urroundings they 
seem to strive to give the impression that they are under 


very 


dingy 


small selling expenses, thus appealing to the Briton 
sense of economy. 

An American automobile manufacturer went to London, 
leased the largest and most prominent salesroom he could 
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across the channel leading to Santiago. It 

Lieutenant fault that maneuver 
absolute failure—that the ship did not close the channel; 
he took his life in his hands and the country owes him the 
gratitude due to a man who leads a forlorn hope. As a 
speaker and a member of Congress, Captain Hobson 


was not 


Hobson’s his Was an 


shows skillful use of his mother tongue, quickness, intelli- 
gence, plenteous hatred of persons and nations whom he 


dislikes, and a rare pertinacity in saying the same easily 
refutable thing a hundred times over. His articles and 
reduced to the following axiomatic 





speeches can all be 
propositions: 

1. Disarmament is vicious and fatal, because it does not 
give a guaranty that the world will be as the United States 
would like to have it. 

2. International arbitration is also a delusion. 

3. The proper way to keep the peace is by overwhelming 
armaments — particularly the navy, which Hobson believes 
is a safe repository of world-power, because “there is 
no possible tendency to militarism in maintaining great 
naval power.” 

4. The Japanese are so powerful in the Pacific that our 
island possessions and the Pacific Coast are every moment 
threatened; the Japanese may land at any time with 
two hundred thousand troops, and could then remain 
indefinitely on the American coast. 

5. The solution of all these difficulties, and apparently 
of the future welfare of the world, is “equilibrium.” First, 
an “equilibrium” in the Atlantic, which means that “for 
the elemental purposes of self-preservation. America 
must be supreme on the ocean. There is no escape.” 
“Today the only basis for our diplomacy with Europe is 
for America herself to establish an equilibrium in the 
Atlantie Ocean against any individual nation of 
Europe.” 

6. “Equilibrium” is especially necessary in the Pacific; 
and means that the United States shall have such a 
naval predominance that we may do what we think best 
everywhere, up to the coastline of Japan. 


as 





NTHAIL 





August 19,1911 





obtain and fitted it up in American style. Fleet Street 
heard of it and a newspaper canvasser went to talk to the 
Yankee about the beauties of newspaper advertising for a 
newly established business. The Yankee listened quietly 
as the canvasser explained what a column advertisement 
several times a month would do to make his 
known. ‘What is your rate for a full page every 
asked the American. 

The canvasser was absolutely staggered by the size of 
such advertising. It utterly upset his argument and he 
had to go back to Fleet Street to talk it over with the boss. 

There are reasons why every American house, going to 
London and other export markets, might better take 
obscure quarters at the start, conform to the ways of local 
business men, put over its door the date of its 
ment in the United States and open up quietly, in the way 
best calculated to give impression that it had alw 
been there. That method gives competitors les 
tunity to make a fight national 
apprehension and attracts fewer brickbats all around. 

The work of the American “muckraker” has become a 
factor in our export trade. Practically every American 
concern that enters a foreign market is scrutinized to be 
certain that it is not one of our dreaded trusts; and 
competitors lose no opportunity of stigmatizing any unfa- 
miliar American practice as ‘‘ Yankee trust methods.”” We 
ourselves have got somewhat accustomed to the big cor- 
porations through living with them ten years. We have 


een strong competitive corporations grow up in some of 


business 


9% 


day 


establish- 


the 


ays 
Oppor- 


on lines, causes less 







the recognized trust industries. Ways of regulating big 
business are being worked out and better business ethics 


ure applied in corporation management; but people in 
other countries think of our trusts about » thought 


acies il 


ten years ago and are even more likely to see tent 
broad daylight. 

So, what with half-hearted attempts on foreis 
by the American manufacturer and the echoe 
through the foreign 


American business man 






press of our sensationa 





going abroad for customers w 
find considerable prejudice to break down. However 
all an 


and for 


indefinite prejudice against us nationally, and does 
the individual American 
hold of export trade right and de 


the foreigner squarely —and hangs on. 


a moment against 
concern that takes 


This ‘s the first of a series of 


| appear in an early number 


articles by James H 
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The trouble with Captain Hobson’s argu- 
ment is that he appears to be try 
What he really wants is 
a biggest 
When the taxpayer hangs back at this accumulating 


a devil 


ing to drive 
a nail with a maul. 
a navy, a big navy, a bigger navy, 
navy 
expense Hobson calls a spirit from the vasty deep, 
of a big red dragon in the person of Japan; and he clinches 
his argument by his own experiences in that country 

or rather what he thinks he experienced, for his obser- 
vation is His purpose 
appears to be to force this country into a great scheme of 


as individual as his logic. real 
naval defense by an unceasing rapid-fire of arguments 
that the Japanese are aiming to humiliate or destroy the 
United States of America. In this propaganda Hobson 
seems like the giant of the Indian legend: 

* There one great creature called Annungite, or 
Two-Faced. He had a great habit of looking out for bad 
very bad boys. It 
really good boys that they were like glass and that he 
could not see them; but when a boy became very bad he 
was then so black that he was easily seen. He was so big 
that when he set one of his feet down on the ground there 
would be sounds like the ringing of bells and the hooting of 
owls. When he put the other foot down the sound was 
like the roaring of buffalo bulls when they are going to 
fight each other. Even when he tried to move softly, there 
would be sounds like birds and beasts erying out.”’ Our 
Congressional Annungite stalks along, ringing his bell and 
hooting his owl and roaring his buffalo bull, and erying his 
birds and beasts-—all to frighten those very bad, dark and 
malicious boy$--the Japanese. He has worked out a kind 
of gospel of hate, something as follows: 

Chapter 1. The Japanese are in a permanent state of 
rivalry, envy and ill-will toward this country, especially as 
to the great prize of future trade with China. They are 
making hostile preparations by land and sea. It is “clear 
to Japanese statesmen that America is the one great nation 
standing athwart of the realization of these ambitions.” 
Hence Japan is assembling enormous resources of money 
and material, has the largest standing army in the world 
and is waiting for a pretext to assail the United States. 

Chapter II. The hostility of the Japanese is shown by 
their protest against the exclusion of Japanese from the 


Was 


boys was said that he could not see 














ordinary schools of San Francisco, and other restrictio1 


ipon residence, in the face of their notorious restriction 
onthe residence and movement of Americans 


Jupanese Government 


nJapan Phe 


“made a demand upon our Govern- 











nent that involved the invasion of the right of local 
elf-government of the people of San Francisco 
Chapter III. Japan is spoiling for war. The Japanese 
have for eight hundred 1 be erent and 
aggressive people. They ed to monopolize 
the trade of the Pacific and are about to seize the Philip 
es, Hawaii, Alaska and the Pacific Coa i then to 
hold them all by bringing in allied Chinese armie 
he main trouble with this whole farrago is that it 
proves too much; against ich awlul Gang the remedie 
roposed by Hobson are mere dribbles. | t ol all, these 
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LEONTINE AND CO. 


ir 
DITH, I knew, was an early riser, 
and the next morning at nine | 
found her already at work in 
her studio. She was alone, for Miss 
Dalghren was more luxurious. 


By HENRY C. ROWLAND 


ILLUSTRATED Br A. B. 


WENZELL 


the American plan, with a high clezr 
ance and light for the size and power, 
which made it easy on tires. I joined 


the Automobile Club and made quite 





‘May I interrupt you for a few 
minutes’ talk, Edith?” 1 asked. 


“Of course you may,” she answered, 


laying down her palette and giving me , t 


a quick look from her thoughtful eye 

So I told her of my letter from 
Léontine, holding back, of course, the 
name and identity of the writer. Edith 
listened with her smooth brows knit. 
I did not mention what Léontine had 
said about a thief being always a thief, 
because I knew in my heart that this 
did not apply to me. I had been a 
criminal, but not a weak man. When 
ever I have committed a crime it has 
always been of my own deliberate 
intention, and not the result of tempta 
tion. To my way of thinking the man 
who wants to be honest, then falls in 
spite of himself, is not a thief. He is 
not worthy ef the name of a thief. He 
is merely a weukling. To that class 
belong pilfering vulets de chambre, and 
absconding cashiers, and the like. A 
proiessional thief would be ashamed to 
associate with that sort. He steal 
because he wants to, not because he 
can't help it. What I dwelt upon to 
Edith was the harm that might come 
to her husband and herself from receiv- 
ing me into their household —and I put 
this even stronger than Léontine had 
done. 

When I had finished she looked at 
me with her twisted little smile. 

“Ts that all, Frank?” she asked. 

“Isn't itenough?’’ I retorted. ‘And 
isn’t i> all true?” 

“It may be true to some extent,” 
she answered slowly, ‘‘but it is not 
enough.” 

“It may not be enough fer you, 
Edith,” I cried, “‘ because you are a sort 
of angel on earth. But it is enough for 
me and probably would be enough for 
Jonn, if he were to see it in that light.” 
“John understands,” said Edith; 
he is loyal to the core—and besides 
he is your half-brether, and it is his 
duty.” 

“It is his duty not to sacrifice you,” 
said I, ‘“‘‘and mine too. No, Edith; I 
won't have it. My word is passed to 
keep straight and I will stick to it. 
But I will not stay here. I am going 
away.” -t 

“With this woman?” she asked. * 


my agen 


ya ere 





—S 


ily 


a lot of useful acquaintances. 

I wrote to Léontine, telling her briefly 
of the course I'd taken, and asking her 
to make good in what she said about 
doing her part. She never answered 
the note, but I'll be hanged if she didn’t 
come swelling into the office one day 
with Kharkoff and make him buy a ear. 


J 


1 


LICK 





n was tremendously led. 
Now and again I saw Edith, but I 
kept away from the house. She wa 
herself a very good driver and duly 
certificated in Paris. Then one day 
John told me that Miss Dalghren was 
anxious to learn to drive, and asked me 
to give her a few early morning lessor 

in a little voiturette that we had taken 
in trade and used for knocking about 
on our business. So I took the girl out 
in the Bois before business hours in the 
morning, and twice we met Léontine 
riding with Kharkoff. The face of the 
Polish girl was not so amiable as | 
would have liked to see it; and, know 

ing something of the wild nature of 
sort, I told Miss Dalghren 
that if she didn’t mind we would con- 





women of her 


tinue our lessons late in the afternoon, 


as I had missed one or two early clients, 
and later in the day I could get John 
to relieve me at the office while I w 


gone. She agreed, and the very next 
day we ran into Léontine and Kharkofi 
again at about six in the evening. 

We were rounding the corner of a 
narrow little route and we couldn't 
have been in a worse position, for I wa 
talking to her, leaning over with my 
face so close to hers that a few tendrils 
of her yellow hair were against my 
cheek, the ear being old and a noisy 
little beast. Miss Dalghren turned to 
me with a smile just as Léontine and 
Kharkoff, walking their horses, came 
upon us. As I looked up I caught a 
glimpse of Léontine’s face. It had gone 
as black as a thundercloud. She raised 
her crop and brought it down with a 
vicious cut on the ribs of her hunter, 
which sprang ahead, almost striking 
the car. 

They swept past and Miss Dalghren 
looked at me, her eyes big with surprise. 

“Did you see that?” she cried. “I 
wonder why she did it. And her face 
was furious.” 

“Probably the Prince said some 
thing nice about you,” I told her. 











—| 





“With or without her. What does 
it matter? That is not the point.” 

**How long do you think that you would keep on the 
higher plane if you were with her, Frank?’’ Her eyes 
looked steadily into mine. ‘No; if you go back to her I 
shall absolve you from your promise. It is better to be 
dishonest to the world, I think, than to oneself. That 
is why Lam so sure of you; because up to this time, what- 
ever you have done has been with conviction that it was 
justified in a person of your circumstances. But it can 
never be the same again. If you were to slip now it would 
cost you your self-respect. Listen to me, Frank—I thought 
of all this when I told John to bring you here. I weighed 
the pros and cons for us all. From the minute I saw you I 
had confidence in your strength and resolution. Since 
you are what you are | have no fear of the result for any 
of us. John and I are not slaves to the dictates of society. 
If such friends as we have are unwilling to accept our 
actions, we do not wish to keep them.” 

“It's asking too much,” I muttered. 

Edith laid her hand upon my wrist. 

“*We are asking nothing of anybody, Frank. We have 
merely made our choice; that is all.” 

What was I to say? She was stronger than I—ten 
thousand million times. I mumbled back the same old 
argument and she listened with her twisted smile, saying 
a warm word here and there for which I found no answer. 
It was like a chunk of ice trying to argue the point with the 
sun. Finally I gave it up and raised her hand to my lips. 

“T'll talk a bit to John,” I muttered, and shambled out. 


John was on the terrace, breakfasting. His eyes were 
puffy as he looked up to wish me good morning, and I 
noticed that his hand was shaky as he poured his coffee. 
I told him of my talk with Edith. He listened, looking 
rather bored. 

**Oh, well,” said he, “I understand, of course, how you 
feel about it all. Why can't we make sort of a compromise? 
You needn't stop here at the house if you're afraid that it 
might reflect on Edith, but there’s no need for you to go 
away. Give this crook lady to understand that she’s got 
to leave you alone; then find yourself diggings up near 
the office and pitch into our motor business. There’s a lot 
to be done in the way of introducing the car, advertising, 
and all that. Besides, I’ve got quite a list of possible 
clients, and you will be busy taking them out over the 
road. Let's go ahead with our business and let the social 
part slide.”’ 

There was a certain amount of sense in this. As long as 
I kept away from the house it didn’t seem as if I could do 
them any special harm. So for the time being we decided 
to let it go at that. 

I found myself quarters on a side street near the office 
and started in to work. Rather to my surprise John 
proved himself a mighty good hustler for trade. He had 
a big acquaintance, both among resident and visiting 
Americans, and in the course of the first six weeks we 
booked quite a number of orders. Our car was a good one, 
silent as a watch, easy to handle and constructed a bit on 


‘Curse Yout"’ She Shrieked. “‘Let Me Go. Wait Until Ivan Hears of This”’ Che girl did not answer, and | 


thinking of the 
night that Léontine had sat next us in the box. A little 
later she turned and gave me a look that I pretended not 
to see. For my part I was troubled, and when we got 
back I said: 

“You drive well enough now to take your examination. 
I'll go down to the prefecture and make an engigement 
for you.” 

‘Very well,’”’ she answered quietly; but there was a tone 
to her voice that made me uneasy. 

It was about a week later that John came into the office 
one morning looking so badly that I thought he must have 
been making a night of it. Heshot mea quick look, then 
said shortly: 

“Come into the private office, Frank. I want to talk 
to you.” 

I followed him in. John turned to me with a haggard 
face. 

“Frank,” said he, “‘here’s the devil to p 
Dalghren’s pearls have been stolen.” 

My friend, I have had some hard jolts at different times 
in my busy life. But never did I get such a knockout 
blow as that. I could feel the blood sucking out of my face 
and the pit of my stomach seemed to melt. John’s expres- 
sion was pretty bad, but my own must have been worse, 
for he said sharply: ‘“‘What’s the matter with you?” 

I pulled myself together. My throat and mouth felt dry 
and I hated to speak. John gave me another curious look 
and his face hardened a trifle. He pulled out his cigarette 
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stole pearls from the house of the people who had saved 
me from a life sentence. This would be a dangerous game 
for me, I knew, but I never scared worth a cent; and by 
the time I got to the office I was so tearing mad that I 
asked nothing better than to take on the whole slimy gang. 

So I sent Léontine a pneumatique to say that she could 
take her choice between meeting me at Bagatelle the next 
morning at eleven or later in the day at the prefecture of 
police. I knew that she might not be able to get away from 
Kharkoff in the afternoon or evening, but as he was 
A. D. C. of one of the grand dukes and supposed to report 
every morning before midday, the chances were that the 
girl could manage a morning rendez-vous. 

That night at about eleven I went into the Automobile 
Club. There was a baccarat game already going, and as 
1 chanced to meet an acquaintance who was manager of a 
garage near our office the pair of us strolled in to watch the 
play. Almost the first person my eyes rested on was John. 
His back was turned to us, but my acquaintance had 
recognized him also, and said to me: 

“There is your patron, Monsieur Clamart. You will 
have to sell a good many cars to pay for his game of last 
night.” 

“Really?” I answered carelessly. ‘‘Was it as bad as 
that?” 

‘Il heafd that his losses were about forty thousand 
franes,”’ said he. 

I shrugged. ‘‘ Monsieur Cuttynge told me that he had 
been unlucky,” I said, ‘“‘but he spoke of his losses as 
trifling.” 

‘I myself saw him lose thirty thousand,” said my 
friend; ‘‘but these Americans and Russians do not think 
much of a sum like that. Kharkoff was the heavy winner. 
He won over eighty thousand franes.”’ 

**Do you think that he will play tonight?” I asked. 

“It is probable. They told me today in his garage on 
the Rue Guyot that he was off for London tomorrow in his 
car.” 

‘Alone?”’ I asked. 

“Probably la femme du diable will go with him. I hear 
that she is his morganatic wife. But since Kharkoff is 
yoing to London tomorrow, tonight will be his last chance 
to play and he will probably play high. It will be interest- 
ing to watch,” 

i assented, and we turned our attention to the game. 
But my thoughts were not on the table. I was thinking of 
John and his loss of the night before—a loss that he could 
ill afford, as we needed every cent that could be scraped 
together for our business. But what interested me even 
more was Kharkoff's journey to London. I had little doubt 
that Léomtine would take the pearls with her to dispose of 
in England. If the Prince were to make an early start for 
the run to Boulogne Léontine might not be able to meet 
me at Bagatelle—or at least this could be so difficult that 
she might prefer to run the risk of my fulfilling my threat. 

If possible, then, I must manage to see her that very 
night. It seemed likely that Kharkoff would want to fol- 
low up his luck at the tables; and, having once started to 
play, he might be counted on as a fixture until the game 
closed. This would give me a chance to see Léontine 
and, for that matter, the sooner I had it out with her over 
the pearls the better. 

So I found an inconspicuous corner near the door and 
waited. As the game proceeded it appeared that John was 
winning, and I decided to have a straight talk with him the 
next day and try to persuade him to leave baccarat alone. 
The chances were, I thought, that if he managed to recoup 
to any extent he would listen to reason, being a good- 
natured sort of chap and not hard to influence. 

A little after midnight there was a sudden stir in the 
room and the crowd not playing turned to look over their 
shoulders. ‘* Le Prince,’’ I heard, and here was Kharkoff’s 
big bulk at my shoulder. He crowded in to reach the table 
and I slipped out and made for the street. 

“And now,” said I to myself, “for Léontine!’ 


iv 
er I went and jumped into a taxicab, telling the 
driver to stop at the corner of Léontine’s street. 

With the inside knowledge that I had it was not difficult 
to reconstruct the theft of Mary Dalghren’s pearls. Léon- 
tine, I thought, was behind the whole dirty business. She 
was playing a double game, or possibly a triple one: the 
pearls themselves; an act of revenge and spite against 
a girl she no doubt considered to ‘ye her successful rival; 
and, finally, the chance of driving me back to the under- 
world. Jealousy had probably induced her to do what she 
would never for a moment have thought of doing other- 
wise. She had leaped to the conclusion that I was in love 
with Miss Dalghren, and had decided that it was this, 
more than gratitude, that had led me to stick to my good 
resolutions. 

Therefore she had made up her mind to get the pearls, 
thinking that even if the actual suspicion did not fall upon 
me I should nevertheless be held in a measure to blame, 
and that this might lead to a rupture with my benefactors 
that would drive me back to my old life. So she had seen 
Ivan and persuaded him to undertake the job. This, I 


thought, had not been very easy for her to do. I had read 
Ivan’s character as that of a man of soul and sentiment. 
He was an enemy to society, like the rest of them, but his 
Slavie nature was warm and emotional, and I knew that 
he had deeply appreciated the sacrifice that I had made 
when I surrendered my liberty in order to save him and 
the others. During the time that I was in the Santé he had 
sent one of his gang disguised as a priest to tell me that if 
money could help me to get my freedom I might rest 
assured that none would be spared in the attempt. 

But Léontine’s persuasion had overcome his scruples. 
The girl was an indispensable ally to him in his work, and I 
more than half suspected that he was himself in love with 
her. I remembered how his lustrous eyes had glowed as 
they rested on her the night of the dinner-party at Léon- 
tine’s house. He had accordingly undertaken the theft, 
and the opportunity to carry it off had come sooner and 
more easily, no doubt, than he had hoped for. On meeting 
Miss Dalghren by chance at the Billings’ dinner he had 
sent a word to Chu-Chu to get on the job. It was even 
possible that Chu-Chu himseif had been at the dinner, for 
as Monsieur de Maxeville, Officier de la Légion d’ Honneur, 
he went a good deal in society. Chu-Chu might have left 
early and have been in or about the Cuttynges’ house 
when Miss Dalghren got home. Miss Dalghren had said 
that after playing the harp Ivan had brought her a glass 
of orangeade that had a queer taste as if from some 
liqueur. It was possible that Ivan had drugged the bev 
erage with an opiate not strong enough to take immediate 
effect, but that would insure of her not waking, once she 
fell asleep. Miss Dalghren had remarked that she had 
never felt so sleepy in her life, and that she had awakened 
with a splitting headache. 

The chance of Edith’s being asleep and John at the club 
had made Chu-Chu’s work only too easy. Knowing the 
ruthless character of the man, the only thing that sur- 
prised me was that he had not continued his work and 
gone upstairs to crack the safe, either gagging or stran- 
gling Edith—for Chu-Chu was a killer. But no doubt 
Ivan’s instructions had strictly forbidden anything of this 
sort, and Chu-Chu had not dared to disobey. 

This was the way I reasoned it out, and whether the 
details were accurate or not I had no doubt that the main 
features were correct. I was firmly convinced that Ivan 
would never have played me such a trick but for Léontine’s 
influence. There is a professional etiquette observed 
between thieves of the highest class, just as there is 
between swell members of other professions, and although 
it is not always strictly adhered to, there was in this case a 
strong obligation to me. As to the location of the pearls, I 
was sure that they were now in Léontine’s possession, 
having first been turned over to Ivan by Chu-Chu and 
then delivered to Léontine by Ivan, that she might dispose 
of them in England or elsewhere. 

I paid off my taxi at the head of the Rue de Passy and 
walked quickly to Léontine’s little house. There was a 
single light in one of the upper windows. Hardly had I 
rung the gate-bell when the door opened and a manservant 
came out and let me in. 

““Mademoiselle Petrovski?’’ I asked. 

He gave me a quick glance and I recognized him as the 
same man who had served us the night of the dinner-party. 

**Mademoiselle is expecting Monsieur,” said he. ‘“‘If 
Monsieur will take the trouble to enter.” 

I followed him into the house, when he ushered me to 
the little Moorish room overlooking the garden at the rear. 
Like most places of the sort there were two entrances, 
front and rear. 

I had not long to wait. There was a rustle in the corri- 
dor, a light step and Léontine entered. She wore the 
evening gown of orange-colored chiffon that I remembered, 
and for a moment the inhuman beauty of her almost took 
away my breath, just as it had at our first meeting. There 
was a warm flush on her cheeks and her eyes shone like 
yellow diamonds. 

“Frank,” she murmured, and gave me both hands. 

I held them for an instant, then let them fal! and stepped 
back to look at her. The room was softly lighted by two 
tall lamps that shone through amber-colored shades. 

“So you expected me?” said I. 

“Yes. I received your pneumatique, but thought it 
probable that you would learn that I was leaving for 
London tomorrow with Kharkoff.” 

*‘Aren’t you ashamed of yourself?”’ I asked. 

“Horribly!’’ She threw back and laughed. My word, 
but the pearls that she had stolen were no more perfect 
than her teeth! There was nothing artificial about the 
laugh either. It was low and gurgling, and as full of real 
mirth as though what she had done were the funniest 
thing that ever happened. 

“But you are the one who ought to be ashamed, Frank,” 
said she. “I never received such a horrid pneumatique 
except from Kharkoff, and he’s a savage. It’s not good 
manners to threaten a lady.” 

“It’s even more impolite to threaten her by word of 
mouth,” said I, “but that’s what I am here for. That was 
a low-down trick of yours, Léontine. I never should have 
believed it of you. What made you do it?”’ 
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Her eyes danced. There were two reasons,”’ said she. 
“First, | wanted to get you back to your own again. The 
other was because I hate that lump of a girl you are always 
with. The last time we met, it was all that I could do to 
keep from slashing her across the face with my crop. You 
don’t really care for her, do you, Frank? Such alumpofa 
flaxen-headed doll!” 

“IT don’t care for her at all,” I answered. “I have been 
teaching her to drive because I was ordered to. Those 
reasons are not enough to excuse you rounding on a pal, 
my dear.” 

‘*T am not excusing myself—and you are no longer a pal. 
You refused to be a pal.” 

““There’s no use going into that,” said I. ‘Where are 


“or 


those pearls?” 

She gave me a teasing look. 

“Don’t you wish you knew?”’ said she. 

“I do know,” L answered. ‘They are here. Hand them 
over, Léontine. Your plot has failed. My friends believe 
in me as much as ever, but they think that my old pals 
have played it on me mighty low. So dol. Why don’t 
you tell the truth and say that you wanted the money, 
and knew that you ran no risk because by what they did 
for me their hands are tied?” 

Léontine’s eyes blazed. ‘“‘Wanted the money?” she 
cried. ‘‘Come, you know better than that, mon ami 
Hadn’t I just offered to pay back what your mushy 
relatives had spent on you?” 

“For your own selfish purposes,’’ I answered. “ Failing 
in that, you thought you might as well make a little out of 
me in a different way.” 

The blood rushed into her face. 

“You lie!”’ she cried. ‘ You lie, and you know i 

“‘Who is impolite now?” I asked. ‘‘ However, it’s all 
right. 1 didn’t come here to bandy compliments.” 

The criminality in the girl flashed out of her yellow eyes. 

“‘No?” she asked. ‘‘Then what did you come for?” 

“TI came to get the pearls,” I said, ‘‘and something tells 
me that I am going to succeed. If you stole them for the 
reasons that you say, you might as well give them back 
Your plan has absolutely failed. 1 have always played fair 
myself and was fool enough to have a little sentiment 
about ‘honor among thieves.’ But I know better now. 
This experience alone would be enough to sicken me with 
graft and start me on the level, even if there were no other 
reasons. But then I was an American crook, and that 
makes a difference.” 

Léontine’s face turned the color of ivory—a dead 
creamy white—-and her eyes seemed to darken. 

“You are a fool, Frank,” she said, breathing hard. 
“You may think that your friends still believe in you, but 
they don’t. Of course they would pretend to, to save their 
own self-respect. Have they said anything to you about 
your handkerchief found in that girl’s room, and your 
monogram cigarette and the prints of your tennis shoes 
on the path outside?” 

“‘What’s that?” I cried, turning on her so suddenly 
that she shrank back a little. 

“‘T see that they haven’t.””. She gave her low laugh, but 
there was no amusement in it thistime. ‘‘ Yes, my dear,” 
she went on mockingly. ‘‘Chu-Chu first paid a visit to 
your rooms and got what he needed.” 

“So it was Chu-Chu,” I snarled. ‘“‘I’ll twist his hairy 
neck for that —and you can tell him so for me.” 

““Chu-Chu takes good care of his neck. But you see, 
Frank, you are outclassed. Better come back to the fold, 
my little boy.” 

“You think so, do you?” I answered quietly. ‘* Well, 
then, my dear girl, let me tell you something. If you 
think that you are going to play me for a sucker you're 
wrong. I'm either an old pal or I’m an honest citizen. If 
I’m the first, hand over those pearls. If I’m the honest 
citizen, then look out for squalls.” 

Léontine was silent for a moment. Then said she 
softly: 

““What do you mean?” 

“T mean this: that if you choose to consider me as 
the honest citizen, I shall act like one. You like your 
little joke and sodo I. You got Chu-Chu to play yours. 
I'll get the prefect of police to play mine—and glad 
enough he'll be to do it.” 

Léontine’s eyes narrowed. Her face was like alabaster. 

“Indeed!” said she softly. ‘“‘And how long do you 
think that our honest little citizen would be apt to live 
after playing such a joke?’ Shesmiled. “I think that 
he would go straight to Heaven, where he belongs.”’ 

“Not until he had sent an old pal or two to the other 
place,” I answered. ‘Monsieur de Maxeville would 
probably find his handsome head under the guillotine, 
where it belongs.” 

Léontine took a swift step forward and her hand fell 
on my wrist like a cold steel bracelet—and I know how 
that feels. 

“Frank,” she whispered, “‘don’t joke on such vital 
matters. It’sonly a joke, of course, but it is not a nice one.” 

“Well, then,” said I, ‘it’s nota joke; and the sooner you 
get that through your pretty curly pate the better for all 
hands.” (Continued on Page 32) 
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for a confession which would impli r 
cate Gottlieb and myself all would be 
over. As my partner had said, there 
was only one thing to do-— and that 
was to put it out of our client’s power 
to dous harm. ‘The first step in thi 
direction was to get him hopelessly 
drunk, and this we successfully did 
in a back room of our office. 

Both of us knew that a dozen pairs 
of eyes were watching the entrance 
of the old-fashioned building in which 
our rooms were located, and that an) 
attempt on our part to get Hawkin 
out of the city would result in hi 
immediate rearrest Once he wa 
ent back to the Tombs he would be 
Gul ol Our control moO, lor three 
days we kept him~— a foul, unwashed, 
maudlin thing — practically a prisone1 
although from hi 
unconscious of it. Day and night, 
turn and turn about, Gottlieb and | 
watched while he snored and gib 
bered, cursed and giggled; but the 
strain was getting too much for both 
of i 
devise a plan to spirit him away. 

Our offices were situated in a block 
the other side of which consisted 


condition quite 


and we set ourselves at work to 





of tenement houses. Investigation 





howed that it would be possible to = 
get over the roofs, walk nearly the 

length of the block and gain access 

to one of the more distant tenements through a skylight. 
We feund an Italian fruitdealer who for the sum of fifty 
dollars was willing to hire himself, bis rickety wagon and his 
spavined horse for our enterprise; and he agreed to carry 
Hawkins concealed under piles of produce to a point on 
Long Island where we could take a ferry across to one of 
the Connecticut towns. 

The following night we arranged that a hack should be 
drawn up early in the evening in front of the entrance to 
the office, and bags and boxes were brought out and piled 
upon the seat beside the driver. We then half dragged, 
half lifted Hawkins up the stairs and on to the roof by 
means of a shaky ladder and conducted him across the 
leads to the seuttle of the tenement house. At this jun 
ture, | 
somewhat resembled Hawkins in size and who was arrayed 
in the latter’s coat and hat, rushed out of the office and 
climbed into the hack, which at once set off at a furious 
gullop up Center Street. Coincidently Gottlieb and I 
escorted our still maudlin prisoner down the narrow stairs 
at the other end of the block and cajoled him into getting 
into a sack, which the Italian placed in the bottom of the 
I now put on a disguise, 
consisting of a laborer’s overalls and tattered cap, while 
Gottlieb wheeled out a safety bicycle which had been 
carefully concealed in the basement. 

I had ten thousand dollars in the pocket of my ragged 
trousers and a forty-four-caliber revolver at my hip. 
Gottlieb drew me back into the shadow and w hispered 
harshly in my ear. 

**Quib,”’ said he, “‘this fellow must never come back! 
do you understand? Once the district attorney gets hold 
of him, it’s all up with'us! It’s Sing Sing for each of us 
ten years of it! For God’s sake, hire somebody to put him 
out of the way!--quietly. Many a man would take him 
off our hands for a thousand or so.” 

I shuddered at the cold-blooded suggestion, yet I did 
not utter one word of refusal and must have led Gottlieb 
to believe that I was of a mind with him, for he slapped 
me on the shoulder and bade me good luck. Good luck! 
Was ever a man of decent birth and education forced upon 
such an errand? The convoying of a drunken criminal 
to-- where? I knew not- somewhere whence he could 
not return. 

Thus I set forth into the night upon my bicycle, my 
money bulging in my pocket, my pistol knocking against 
the seat at every turn of the wheel, my trousers catching 
and tearing in the pedals. At last I crossed the bridge and 
turned into the wastes of Queens. Gashouses, factories 
and rotting buildings loomed black and weird against the 
sky. I pedaled on and at last found myself upon a 
country road. I dared not ask my way, but luckily I had 
stumbled upon the highway to Port Washington, whence 
there was a ferry to the Connecticut shore. As I stole 
along in the darkness, my ear caught far ahead a voice 
roaring out a ribald song--and I knew that the time had 
come to take personal charge of my wretched client 
the ‘old man of the sea”’ that my own cupidity had seated 
upon my shoulders. Soon I overtook them, the Italian 
stolidly driving his weary horse and Hawkins sitting beside 
him with the sack wrapped about his shoulders. I halted 
them, threw my bicycle in among the vegetables and 
climbed up to where they sat. Hawkins gave a great 
shout of laughter when he saw who it was and threw his 


y prearrangement, three of our clerks, one of whom 


eart and covered with greens. 
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the site of the homestead occupied 
inmy boyhood by the Quirks. There 
was the brook, the maple grove 
upon the hill, the old stile by the 
pasture and the long stone wall be- 
side the apple orchard, radiant with 
white. Yet the house seemed to have 
vanished. My heart sank, for some- 
how | had assumed that the Quirks 
must still be living, just as the} had 
always lived. And now, as we drew 
near the turn I saw that the place 
where the homestead had stood wa 
empty and all that remained was 
a heap of blackened stone and brick 
thickly overgrown with brambles. 
Fifty yards farther down the road 
ve came upon an old man sitting o1 
the fence, smoking a pipe. He wore u 
tattered old brown felt hat and over 
alls, and his long gray hair and 
beard were tangled and unkempt. I 
passed him the time of day and he 
answered me civilly enough, although 
vacantly; and I saw that his eye 
had the red film of the drunkard 
When I asked him for Quirk, the 
schoolmaster who used to live there 
about, he gave a mirthless chuckle 
‘“*My name’s Quirk,” said he; “‘ but 
it’s fifteen years since I taught school. 


How did you come to know of me? 








Three Days We Kept Him Practically a Prisoner 


arm around my neck, but I pushed him away and he 
nearly fell under the wheels. My gorge rose at him! Yet 
to him I was shackled as tightly as ever a criminal was to 
his keeper! 

The thought of the remainder of that night and of the 
ensuing three days and nights sickens me even now. In 
the early dawn we crossed the ferry with dozens of other 
produce-laden wagons and landed on the opposite side 
of the Sound, where we caught a local train for Hartford. 
I had made no arrangements for communicating with 
Gottlieb and was in utter ignorance of whether or not our 
escape had been discovered. We sat in the smoking car, 
Hawkins by this time ill and peevish. The air was stifling, 
yet FE could not, arrayed as I was or in the company of my 
client, go into the regular passenger coach. At Hartford 
we changed for Springfield and I purchased a New York 
paper. There was nothing in it relating to the case and I 
breathed more easily; but, once in Springfield, I knew not 
which way to turn, and Hawkins by this time was crazy 
for drink and refusing to go farther. I gave him enough 
liquor to keep him quiet and thrust him on a way-train for 
Worcester. Already I had exhausted my small bills and 
when I tried to cash one for a hundred dollars the ticket 
agent in the station eyed me with suspicion. 

That night we slept in a single bed, Hawkins and I, in a 
cheap lodging house--that is, he slept a sordid, drunken 
sleep, while I lay tossing and cursing my fate until, burn- 
ing with fever, I rose and drained part of the water in the 
pitcher. Yet, in the early morning hours there came to me 
the first ray of hope throughout that dreary space since 
I had left New York~— the Quirks. The Quirks! Twenty 
years had passed since I had heard from them. They 
might be dead and gone long ago without my knowing it; 
yet, were they alive, I felt that one or other of them would 
hold out a friendly hand for auld lang syne. Before day- 
break I stole forth, hired a horse and buggy, asked the 
way to Methuen and, rousing Hawkins, bundled him, 
whining and fretting, into it. 

Slowly we drove in the growing light through the 
country lanes I had known and loved so well as a lad 
the farmland which was the only friendly thing in my 
disconsolate boyhood. It was in the early spring and the 
apple trees along the stone walls by the roadside were 
showered with clustering blossoms. Dandelions sprinkled 
the fields. The cloud shadows slowly moved across rich 
pastures of delicate green. A sun-warmed, perfume-laden 
breeze blew from the east, tinged with a keen edge that 
sent the blood leaping in my temples. Tiny pools stood in 
the ruts glinting blue toward the sky. The old horse 
plodded slowly on and the robins called among the elms 
that stood arching over white farmhouses, with blinds 
some blue, some green. 

With a harrowing sense of helplessness, the realization 
of what I had thrown away of life swept over me. I turned 
from the sodden creature beside me in disgust. Hawkins 
had slumped back in his seat so that his head rested upon 
the hood, and had fallen sound asleep with his mouth wide 
open. How I wished that I had the courage to strangle 
him-—and then it came to me that, after all, it was not he 
who had ruined me, but I who had ruined him! 

About noontime we came to a landscape that seemed 
familiar to me, although more heavily wooded and with 
many more farms than I remembered; and at a turn in 
the road I recognized a couple of huge elms that marked 


Could this be Quirk?—this aged 
‘ decrepit old man! Somewhere 
beneath that mat of hair and beard, did there remain 
traces of those good-natured lineaments that were won 
set the boys inaroar? I scanned his face close ly The 
man was a stranger to my recollection. 
“Do you remember me, Mr. Quirk?” I asked. 
He peered out at me under his bushy brows ar 





removed his pipe. 

“Not to my knowledge,” he answered. ‘What might 
be your name?” 

“‘Quibble,” I returned— “‘ Artemas Quibbk 

““Artemas Quibble!’’ he exclaimed in a faltering voic 
and feebly crawled over to the buggy. 

I climbed down to meet him and extended my hand. 

‘“‘What has happened to you?” he stammered. “I 
thought you were a great lawyer in New York.” 

**T’m in a peck of trouble,”” I answered. “I need all the 
friends I’ve got. I hope you're still one of them?” 

**Well, well!” he muttered. ‘And to think that yo 
Artie Quibble! And who may this be? pointing to 
Hawkins. 

*“‘T’ll tell you all,’ said I, ‘‘later on. For the present, 


he’s a friend of mine who’s traveling with me—more on 








business than on pleasure.’ 

Quirk’s story was soon told. As I already 
drink had become his master. The school had fallen 
away, his wife had died, and in a fit of despondency he 


ispected, 


had—he said accidentally, but I believe intentionally 
overturned a lamp and set fire to the house. Now he 
lodged in a small hovel farther down the road, living from 





hand to mouth and doing a day’s work here ar 
when chance offered. I gave him fifty dollars and bade 
him goodby, for he had no accommodations to offer u 

even had I been able to induce Hawkins to remain there 
Thus [ realized that the only refuge I ever had from the 
outside world, the only real home | had ever known, wa 


gone. I had nowhere to go— nowhere to deposit my evil 


load. 

We drove on for a space and now Hawkins awoke and 
began to clamor for food. Where was I taking him? he 
demanded to know. And why was I togged out like 
bricklayer? He announced that he had had enough of thi 
kind of traveling and insisted, on going to a hotel and 
having a decent meal. I tried to reason with him and 
explained that it was only for a day or so; and that 
presently we would go to Boston or some other city, where 
he should have everything that money could buy. But 
he leered at me and said he had had plenty of promises 
already; that we had promised him that he would get into 
no trouble if he signed his original affidavit —and that 
unless he were treated like a gentleman, he would go back 
to New York and get other lawyers. He must have seen 
me turn white at his threat, for from that moment he held 
it over me, constantly repeating it and insinuating that | 
was not so anxious to save him as to save myself — which, 
alas! I could not gainsay. 

Soon we came to a small town and here Hawkins flatly 
refused to go farther. There was a hotel on the main 
street, and the fellow clambered out of the buggy and 
staggered into the bar and called loudly for whisky. There 
was nothing for it but to put up the horse in the stable and 
do as my prisoner demanded. So we had dinner together, 
Hawkins talking in a loud, thick voice that made the 
waitresses and other guests stare at him and me as if we 





were some sort of outlandish folk; and after the meal was 
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over he dragged me to the nearest clothier’s and ordered 
new ready-made suits for both of us. He had now imbibed 
much more than was good for him: and when I took out 
my roll of bills to pay for what we had bought he snatched 
it out of my hand and refused to give it back. Fora 
moment I almost surrendered myself to despair. I had 
had no sleep for two nights, I was overwhelmed with 
mortification and disgust, and here I v 
pranked out like a popinjay, the keeper of a half-crazy 
wretch who made me dance to any tune he chose to pipe; 
but I pulled myself together and cajoled Hawkins into 
leaving the place and giving me back a small part of the 
money. 

There was a train just leaving for Boston and my 
companion insisted upon taking it, saying that he pro- 
posed to spend the money that Dillingham had so kindly 
furnished him with. I never knew just how he discovered 
the part Dillingham was playing in this strange drama, 
but, if no one told him, he at any rate divined it somehow 
and from this moment he assumed the lead and directed 
all our movements. Jt is true that I persuaded him to go 
to one of the smaller and less conspicuous hotels, but he at 
once sent for another tailor, ordered an elaborate meal for 
supper, with champagne, and procured a box at one of the 
theaters, whither I was obliged to escort him. Neither 
would he longer permit me to occupy the same room with 
him —precious privilege!—but engaged a palatial suite for 
himself, with a parlor, while I had a small and modest 
room farther down the hall. 
me well, however, since I was now able to induce him to 
have his meals served upstairs. Yet 
foolishness of thinking that we could elude the police 

hould they set out to seek seriously for us, since, apart 
from changing our names, we 
lisguising ourselves. 

The day after our arrival Hawkins slept late 
lipped out about ten o’clock and wandering 
came to the office building where twenty } 
Tuckerman Toddleham had his office. The da 
and humid, like that upon which so long ago I had visited 
the old lawyer when a student at Harvard and had 
received from him my sentence. Even as then, some birds 
twittering around the window-ledges. An 
mpulse that at the moment was beyond my control led 
me up the narrow, dingy stairs to the landing where 
he lawyer’s office had been. A green-baize door, likely 

nough the same one, still hung there—and I pushed it 
open and entered. Naught about the room was altered. 
There were the bookcases, with their glass doors and green- 
ilk curtains; the threadbare carpet; the portrait of the 
Honorable Jeremiah Mason over the fireplace; the old 
mahogany desk; the little bronze paperweight in the 
shape of a horse; the 

books, brown and 





is in a country store 


In some respects this suited 


I began to see the 


were making no effort at 


and | 


aimlessly 





years before old 


was warm 


stone 


were 





him Was as he Sat there absorbed n some le gal probl m, 
bending over his books, the sunlight flooding the mote 
filled air of the dusty office, the little bronze horse stand 
ing before him on the desk 


outside 


and the branches of the trees 
easting flickering shadows upon the walls and 
Canny old mar He had never put his neck 


I envied him his quiet life among his 


bookcases. ! 


bool 


that the world 


ina noose! 
and the well- 
accorded him. 

tuminating in this strain, I threa 
the crowd on Court Street and was about to return to 
hotel, when to my utter horror I beheld Hawkins, in all 
his regalia, being marched down the 
businesslike-looking 


leserved respect and honor 


led my way through 


hill between two 


persons, who were unmistakably 





officers of police. He walked dejecte dly and |} lost 
his bravado. There was no blinking the fact t in 
absence he had managed somehow to stumble into the 


hands of the guardians of the law and was now in proce 
of being transported back to New York. 

For a moment my circulation stopped abruptly and 
clammy moisture broke out upon my back and forehead 
Unoste ntatiously | slipped into a cigar store and allowed 
the trio to pass me by. So the jig was up! sack I must 
go, after my fruitless nightmare with the wretch, to c« 
sult with my partner as to what was now to be done | 
reached the city late that eve 


read in the evening papers a full account of the appre 








ning, but not bef« 


hension of the fugitive, including my own part in |} 


and it now appeared that the police |} 








escape, ee 
cognizant of all our doings, including the manner of « 
abduction of Hawkins from our offic They had, under 








the Instructions of the shrewd district attorne mi 
permitted us to carry out our plar rder to use the 
as evidence against us at the proper time and | 


lowed us every step of the way to Worcester and on « 


drive to Methuen. 








My heart almost failed me as I thought of 
I had been to undertake this desperate journey 
instead of sending some one in n e: f ) 
I had stamped myself as vitally interested in my clic 
escape. Fearful to go to my own home, lest I should find 
myself in the hands of the police, I spent the 
a lodging house on the waterfront, wondering hether 
Hawkins had already made |} ce ‘ t e ¢ 
attorney in return for a promise of immunit for | ‘ 
knew that such a promise would be forthcoming and tl 
Hawkins was the last man in the world to negle 


opportur ity to save himsel! at our expense 
Next 
appointment at a hotel, where we hada heated co 


which he 


morning I telephoned Got 


seemed to think that I was tota 





faded with years; 
and at the desk 
1 brushed my hand 
across My eyes— at 
desk sat old 
Tuckerman Toddle- 
ham himself! 

For the first time 
in my entire exist- 


the 


ence, so far as I can 
now remember, I 
was totally non- 
plused and abashed. 
I could not have 
been more astonish- 
ed had I walked into 
the family lot in the 
Salem cemetery and 
found my grand- 
father sitting on his 
own tombstone 

but there the old 
lawyer surely was, as 
certainly as he had 
been there twenty 
years before; and 
the same sensations 
that I had always ex- 
perienced as a child 
when in his presence 
now swept over me 
and made me feel 
like a whipped 
schoolboy. Not for 
the world would I 
have had him see me 
and be forced to an- 
swer his questions as 
to my business in the 
city of Boston; so, 
holding my breath I 
tiptoed out of the 
door—and the last 








vision I ever had of 


“There Go the Shysters! 








Sing Sing'’s the Best Place for 


Them! 
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PHILADELPHIA, AUGUST 19, 1911 


Defining a Loan Shark 


oe is in Washington a League of Remedial Loan 
Companies which favors legislation to regulate loan 
harks — as we learn from a letter of its president to Senator 
Pomerene. ‘By loan shark,” says the president, “I mean 
those operators whose charges range from sixty per cent 
upward 
rance of the poorer classes.” 

On the other hand, the companies belonging to the 
league, says the president, never charge more than three 


who fatten on the adversity and igno- 


per cent a month, and he points out that this is a most 
reasonable charge because the losses incident to the busi 
ness are heavy. What the situation requires, in his 
opinion, is a law which will put the disreputable five-per 
cent-a-month lenders out of the field and protect the 
honorable three-per-cent-a-month lenders. 

We really deplore the president's animadversions upon 
his sixty-per-cent brethren. The only difference is that 
the latter deal with borrowers who are still poorer than 
those patronizing the thirty-six-per-cent lenders. If you 
are rich you can borrow all the money you like at this 
writing for three and a half per cent a year. If you are 
merely a well-to-do merchant you must pay one or two 
per cent more, because a certain small proportion of well- 
to-do merchants fail every year. If you are a twelve- 
hundred-dollar clerk you pay thirty-six per cent, because 
quite a lot of clerks default and you belong to a class whose 
If you are a six- 
hundred-dollar janitor you pay sixty per cent, because your 
class is so eaten with adversity that defaults are numerous 
and its power against oppression is practically nil. You 
personally may repay the loan as promptly as the bond- 
owning millionaire, but you are charged up with the 
defaults and helplessness of your brother janitors. You 
pay according to the misfortunes of your class. 

It is a pretty general rule the world over that the poorer 
you are the more you must pay for what you need. Possi- 
bly the object of this rule is to discourage poverty; but in 
view of it ‘‘loan shark” always seemed to us an inept and 
misleading term. We should prefer to say merely “a 
money-lending human being.” 


Tangled on the Tariff 


A FOLLETTE and Lorimer, Cummins and Heyburn, 

4 Bristow and Smoot, Bourne and Bailey, stood shoulder 
to shoulder in voting against Canadian reciprocity; but 
the Insurgents, we think, came out of that mistaken and 
losing fight better tariff revisionists than they ever were 
before, 

Some time ago that veteran student of the tariff, Professor 
Taussig, pointed out that Canadian reciprocity, of itself, is 
unimportant; no harm and not much good can reasonably 
be expected from it. But almost all political discussion 
of the tariff falls into gross exaggeration; and protec- 
tionists have so long been declaring that the fate of t! 
nation hangs upon import duties, it is difficult for them to 
free their minds of that prepossession. The Insurgents are 
protestionists, as they themselves have often said. They 
believe in lower duties generally and in correcting the mani- 
fest abuses of the system; but when it came to the specific 


power to resent oppression is small. 


1e 





case of wiping out duties on farm products they could not 
get away from the protectionist doctrine that agricultural 
prosperity really depends upon those duties. Thus, in the 
form in which tariff revision happened to present itself, 
although the Insurgents had led the way to the brink they 
refused to take the plunge. 

An ancient recipe for teaching a boy to swim is to 
throw him into the water. The coalition of Democrats 
and Administration Republicans which carried reciprocity 
through the Senate performed that rude service for the 
Insurgents. 


having discovered that it really didn’t hurt them a bit 


Having been thrown in themselves—and 


the Insurgents, we believe, will resume their mission of 


pu hing in the timid little Trust boys with doubled vigor. 


Abolishing Taxes on Bonds 


grou governor of New York has made a number of bad 
recommendations to the legislature —and one very good 
one. Five years ago the state amended its revenue code by 
providing that bonds, secured in any part by mortgage 
ipon real estate in New York, should be exempt from per 
Onal property tax by paying a recording lee amounting to 


sas to which the recordi: Zz 


one-half of one per cent. Bond 

tax has been paid, and which consequently are legally 
exempt from further taxation within the state, already 
command a slightly higher price than those —of equal 
worth otherwise—which are not legally exempt. The 


exemption applies, however, only to bonds issued in the 
tate 

Governor Dix now proposes to extend this law so that 
bonds, no matter where issued, may be exempt from taxa- 
tion in New York upon payment of the recording tax of 
one-half of one per cent. A resident of New York hold- 
ing a thousand-dollar bond issued by a street railway in 
Chicago, by a gas company in Seattle, or by any concern 
anywhere, could forever compound his liability to personal 
property taxation by paying five dollars. 

In ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, to be sure, the 
bondholder would dodge his legal liability to taxation. In 
most states he must either dodge it or suffer the loss of a 
quarter to a half of his income from the bond. To dodge 
the tax is easy enough, but to most minds tax-dodging is a 
disagreeable exercise. A great many bondholders would 
prefer to pay five dollars for each thousand-dollar invest- 
ment. By adopting Governor Dix’s proposal New York 
will substitute a reasonable arrangement for a farcical one. 
We hope every state which now tries ineffectually to reach 
concealable evidences of investment with a general personal 
property tax will follow Mr. Dix’s recommendation. 


Courage and the Dentist 


4\\ ERY inhabitant of the United States above the age 

4 of six who has a natural tooth in his head ought to 
go to the dentist at least twice a year. Every intelligent 
inhabitant knows it, but only comparatively few go. It 
hurts; and a great many people will suffer hours of agony 
rather than be hurt for a few minutes. 

The dentist finally is as inevitable as death and taxes, but 
he is one of the many things that you can lie to yourself 
about for a long while. You can say you'll go next month 
or the first of the year; you can pretend that the unpleas- 
ant sensation in the side of your head results merely from 
a cold and will soon pass away. Like the “‘moderate 
drinker” whose digestion is going wrong you can tell your- 
self that the laws of Nature will probably be miraculously 
suspended in your behalf and the cavity in your tooth will 
presently disappear without taking the tooth with it. As 
with a hundred other bad or foolish practices, you can 
dodge and pretend and procrastinate for quite a spell. 

Meanwhile the dentist is waiting for you in serene 
assurance. From time to time he merely takes the auger 
out of his electric drill and replaces it with one a size 
larger. If you put off going long enough he meets you with 
an implement which comes out through the top of your 
head at the tenth revolution, incidentally pulling your 
heart up by thé roots. His profession requires him to be 
an exceedingly just man and pay you off to the last penny; 
but if you go to him courageously two or three times a year 
he will searcely hurt you at all. The experience will not be 
more disagreeable than eating a mouthful of soft soap. 


The Fraternal Cup and Towel 


T SEEMS quite clear that the time is not far off when a 
man can have hardly anything as his very own, sep- 
arate possession, to be held and used without regard to his 
neighbors; but in this great stream some interesting eddies 
and back currents appear-—for the comfort probably of 
those who deplore the tendency. 

For example, several states have already banished the 
common drinking cup in railroad stations, cars, hotels and 
like places of public resort. And now Kansas has taken 
up arms against the brotherly towel —the dear old endless- 
chain towel, hung on a roller, that everybody—high and 
low, Pete and Luke, Chicago drummer and humble colored 
porter—wiped their hands upon, sweetly commingling 
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their microbes. This, also, is interference with the indi- 
vidual —saying that twenty individuals may not use the 
same towel; but it is interference offering an ultimate 
Gibraltar to individualism—promising that, whatever 
happens, each man can have his own germs all to himself. 


How the Railroads Came Qut 


HE fiscal year ending June 30 last was a period of griev- 

ous disappointment to the railroads. Having suffered 
some slight loss in earnings, they had decided upon a whole- 
sale advance in freight rates. Some of them declared that 
insolvency was the only alternative to that ste} They 
were forbidden to make the proposed advance in rates, and 
the prel minary figures for the year are now at hand 


. , - 1 . ,, 
Gross earnings were larger than In the preceding 






K “ ne 
earnings were smaller by about five per cent; Os 
in net was less months of the year t n some 
ear] € The ion is t the yads | € u 
( getting control of their operati Vv expenses.’ 
This month a year ago operating expenses were greater 
than in August, 1909, by some eighteen million dollars 

i ‘ 


but last April operating expenses were smaller tha: 


preceding year by some five million doll 





‘Getting control” of one’s operating expenses may be a 
very toilsome and unpleasant thing; but it is surely pre 
erable to that insolvency which the more pessimistic rail 
e only alternative to higher freight 
rates. As for any general impairment of railroad credit 
we notice that in the last half of the fiscal year the roads 


absorbed nearly half a billion of fresh capital through 





roaders described as th 





issues of bonds, notes and stock. To a layman the carriers 


seem In a quite sound and promising state. 


The Center of Population 


T TOOK the center of population thirty years to get 

across Ohio; and its rate of progression is now eve! 
slower. In twenty years it has moved only forty-five 
miles. We take this as a promising sign that it has finall 
made up its mind to settle down in Indiana and stay there 
Indiana is a good state. 
Political conditions are better than in Ohio, and there is a 
great deal more literary atmosphere. Sanitaria, which are 
said to be excellent for the aged and obese, are near at hand. 
We are decidedly of opinion that a center of population, 
which is now one hundred and twenty years of age, and 
was born in Baltimore, might go farther and fare worse. 

Moreover, a locomotory center of population is a bad 
thing for any country. It breeds jealousy, boasting, sec- 
tional prejudice, real-estate speculation and other ills. It 
keeps people in the foolish way of comparing their own 
size with their neighbors’ size, as if the really important 
thing for a town or state were to beat some other town or 
state in population. We should like to have it definitely 
settled not only that the East will continue very populous 
and will steadily increase in population, but that the more 
populous and prosperous it is the better for the West, 
the North, the South; also that the West, the North, the 
South will grow, and the more each of them grows — espe- 
cially in genuine prosperity—the better for the others. 
Indeed we should be perfectly willing to assure migratory 
old Center of Population’s permanent residence in Indiana 
by burying him there. 


Trouble in Cuba 


UBA seems to be having a poor time with President 
Gomez, and talk of another protectorate over the 
island is heard at Washington. This brings to mind that 
in 1903 we extended a helping hand to Cuba by making a 
reduction of twenty per cent in the import duty on her 
sugar, and she now furnishes sixty per cent of all our sugar. 
Before that, the average import duty on raw sugar w 
about a dollar and sixty-eight cents a hundred pounds, and 
the Sugar Trust got a protective duty of a dollar and 
ninety-five cents on the refined. The reduction mentioned 
made the actual duty on Cuban sugar about a dollar and 
thirty-four cents; but it is admitted that this cut of thirty- 
four cents in the duty immediately went tothe Trust. The 
Cubans got no more for their sugar than before. Inciden- 
tally we admit sugar from Hawaii and Porto Rico free of 
duty, so only about seven per cent of the imported sugar 
pays fullduty. Butthe Trust’s protection on refined sugar 
is a dollar and ninety cents a hundred — virtually as though 
it paid full duty on all importations. 

A careful comparison of domestic and foreign prices for 
five-year periods leads Senator Bristow to the conclusion 
that consumers in this country have benefited by the 
reduction in duty on Cuban sugar to the extent of one and 
seven-tenths cents a hundred pounds. As the Cuban 
planters get no more for their product than before, some 
thirty-two cents out of a total benefit of thirty-four cents 
seems to have gone—in the inevitable way of nearly all 
tariff benefits—into the pocket of the Trust. This has 
nothing to do with polities in Cuba except that, when we 
are doing these things to our own people, we might 
hesitate a moment before taking charge of Cuba. 


forever. We sincerely hope so. 
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O’S WHO-AND WHY 


Connecticut Fireworks jotw endency to get excited, Ebenezer 



































































LM ERY time Ebenezer J. Hill makes a statement ‘ oat 
+ he pops like a bunch of firecrackers. Every time re \ eect} 
ad he makes an assertion he gives an imitation of a é ‘ t t ere esses 
tht of skyrockets. Every time he argues a proposi ‘ He } } he Chey 
he blows up like a powder magazine; and when e ret ( | rth 
e gets good in debate he sounds like a Presidential H a ae 
ilute of twenty-one thirteen-inch guns. he e. Hel ember 
He is an intense person, is Ebenezer. Everything is ( eW 1 Me ( riff expert 
epochal to him. When he tells you it is a fine day i if expe ! r om ade 
ou think he is shouting he must have liberty or he ‘ f the ] H | ‘ in and 
nust have death! The eyes of the nation are focused banke t Nor ‘ he xtie i has 
on him when he gets on a street car, and a lot of things | ed ‘ i 
trembling in the balance when he gets off. He is If i} ne ‘ hens { 
the only living man who can wave both arms, his hair, i ‘ re m ar omett nice 
his legs and his thorax in the air at one and the same \ \ ‘ | ‘ any 
time—and not lose the thread of his argument He ‘ ‘ | that 
hirls around rapidly SIX Limes when you ask him what r ‘ « or 
me it is and throws seven triple semersaults if you | e Bee ( } one 
ute anything he says. His fists are so calloused P ‘ ‘ ement 


om pounding on-his desk he could make a good 


iudeville living as Eben the Iron-Fisted Man, who 


























breaks the hardest rocks with one mighty blow of his 4 
adamantine hand; and his ordinary conversation is A Mighty Mean Man 
c jucted in a crescendo that begins three added lines rit | \ t Virs , excep- 
bove the staff in G clef. | 1 ire ‘ time 
4 mild inquir of Ebenezer as to the state of his t ‘ ide 
heaitsl tar him to effervescing Ke a ttle of ginger ‘ 
ecT ( il question, “‘ Old i re e ( 
re not n e! sends him ricochetting along he 
« emit y inarticulate each time he | 
mi i the p ter MV t he last . 
d, the ana the ult e utter ‘ icl I } 
time he enu reg iment to ; 
mark the s ible re in ent __ oie — - - . . ( | ‘ y 
"A mace terms in Conyre ire A Strenuous Statistician the line Hi é 
si 7 ed Kind ere 
the y 4 in c ft? > . 4 =) 7 t } ‘ t 
Likewian ti iirivolous Facts fAlbout paenthar te i 
cian and the I gurer ‘ 
They used Henr . ; 2 m ( ip er I ‘ ‘ 
Grosvenor was some on figure vhen he was } = + - mod - 4 r 2 a+ < i nd ‘ ey , ‘ P j 
the House, but Ebenezer makes the General! look a eu e the ‘ 
like two-times-two-makes-four compared with the de cont roc ‘ ‘ } “WI ‘ ( I M 
stration of the fourth dimension when it cor ou please ¢ eve r | ¢ the 
of tabulated knowledge. He exudes figure Ebe eyes revolve ‘ hee ‘ © ye ‘ ‘ H log of 
Set him to talking about currency — you do: None « forget | on erie have 
him; he sets himself——or to remarking a fe subject of denatured alco} he ‘ ‘ Fs e replic 
the tariff, and he slings Statistics at ! nearers the way was being ce dered | ( re Ebenezer i t ny We iske } ‘ | r e away 
Morris Sheppard slings blank verse. He can and doestake for denatured alco!) t was 1 e the redeemer of the 
Schedule K and whirl it around his head until it literally toiling masse All you had to do was to take half a bushel Mister,’ he said, ‘did ever st t k it's a 
ains ad-valorems and per-cents—and not an umbrella in of potato peelings, or any other similar raw material t mighty mean ma ‘ ‘ 
the House. happened to be handy, thr t to a hopper, a 
Ebenezer isn’t really good, though, until he tackles the would come pouring the denature ilcol that n tur Golf on Horseback 
problem of currency reform. There is where he shines. was to run the sewing and the mowir 1 all the re f 
Eben has a pet plan for currency reform that he thought the machines —and nge the dre round of farmlife \ ICHAEL CLANCY } ed Goldfield, Nevada, 
out all by himself, which naturally is all there isto it inthe to one glad suecee n of d of glorious ease 4 l had returned to that ‘ ty after a st in 
way of settling that momentous question. Now it so hap- There was no halfway about it The fact ere a icrament He é ‘ Fink bout the 
pens th it Eben’s ideas of currency reform and the ideas of stated by Ebenezer, who conjured u " a l e, and é t y r r e glorie ta 
Mr. Nelson W. Aldrich, late boss of the United States fertile acres, cult ted and made to } e the ot ‘ er ‘ i t 
Senate and now sole proprietor and manager of the N il =by me oft er ropelled ‘ ‘ 
Monetary Commission, do not coincide. It als hap- fuel was home-made denatured al 
pened, some time in the past, that Mr. Aldrich, forgetting igriculturists went r 
for the moment that ultimatenes Ebenezer, saw fit to propelled e the farme ‘ ( bless them! M ‘ : I 1 
impress his own ideas on the subject the Congress and — smilingly by a watched the ) irn itse he 
the country, to the disregard of the ideas of Ebenezer. ing wash its he dinner i 
Wherefore, if you desire to be heated up a cold day, bya genious contrivance for wh denatured ( I 
stroll nonchalantly nto the resence of Ebenezer and furnished the ‘ ! 1 ‘ er 
mention the revered name of Nelson Wilmarth Aldrich. Well, it a t 4 irs isn’t ha ‘ 
although the de ré I I 
A Rapid Fire Talker Ri care port eaite rr 5 
HAT will be all you will havetodo. Ebenezer do and to tariff reform a t ‘ f re the 
the rest. It has been said, when Ebenezer gets under detonating } way throug tever engage 


way on the deficiencies, delinquencies Gespotesm and attent I Ne er was he f ert an at ecent | Enlightening the Fan 


digressions of Mr. Aldrich, ycu can hear 


and that he sounds like a battery of pneumatic riveters or represented the Fourth District ( re He ‘ “W! ‘ | he 
‘ the ) ‘ ‘ ‘ 




















the iron framework of a skyscraper. Competent judge ling. Ab t was take The count reve e 
have averred that Mr. Hill enunciates at the rate of four « g fact that e more ballot had bee i ere \ 
hundred and seventy-three ejaculations a min Wit ere delegate e permane r é La 

nesses to one outburst say he shattered seven mahogany In other word some ardent delegate had te ( i es ol yra i Ire if ] 
desktops with the impact of his sturdy fist during two Ebenezer blew up with a loud and terrifying e. He re 

paragraphs of a speech on the subject. Indeed, when he gave a demonstrat of a large kt of } , ' 
makes a speech now the clerk of the House of Representa- ther, eacl ‘ | ‘ f J 4 
tives insists he shall stand in the center aisle, where the rled his gave f ‘ ‘ 
or ly thing 1e can pound is the air. Once he mistook Ollie that contact with the surcharged a ‘ ere et it t three Acie er yer r if me 
James’ bald head for a marble slab and pounded on that; historic mallet ablaze; and for a time Eben looked e or 


but Ollie, being good-natured, took it all in excellent spirit the Fire King in his famous burning ‘ t The but f ed ‘ t ‘ i 


and deftly substituted the even balder head of Nick convention quieted di present! it Ebeneze 
Longworth by virtue of his herculean strengt} get caln r two weel tha he d t ge \ f tight 
Ebenezer’s career in Congress —he has been there since him. What passes for calmne with Ebenezer would be _ place the batt Ist ent the 


1894—has been one succession of oratorical outbursts and great perturbation elsewhere. I he ele 
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| When an automobile manufacturer spe! 
j to $100,000 extra money for Warner / 
as regular equipment, he confirms hr 
| Highest Quality throughout his car. 


T ONE-THIRD the cost of the Warner Auto-! 
‘Two-thirds could be saved on this | 


with some other Speed Indicator. 
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Meter his car could b 





That saving with one maker who will use the Warner as regular equiprr | 


amount next year to $54,000. All that could be saved, yet the maker could 
car 1s equipped with A Speed Indicator.”’ 
again more, to give you a Warner Auto- 


Just because he knows—as well posted men know—that the 
Warner 1s a rea/ Speed Indicator—sensitive, accurate, reliable and 
so durable that it will give a correct indication of speed and dis- 
tance as long as the car itself endures. 

A maker who will go to this extra expense to give the 
choicest and best in a Speed Indicator, will do the same in the 
hidden parts. You may be sure of that. 


The Warner. Auto-Meter is the outward 
evidence of inward quality in an automobile. 


Automobiles are much the same as far as mere outward ap- 
pearance goes. ‘The parts which make one better than another 
are out of ‘sight under the hood, beneath the Hoor or concealed 
by a covering of paint and varnish. Yet there are many places 
throughout the car where the right thing will cost three or four 
times as much as the wrong. 

On some of those parts you never may know which grade 
the maker uses. But the Warner Auto-Meter tells you his policy. 
And men are the same clear through. 

When a maker pays the price to give you the Warner, which 
he knows to be best, in a Speed Indicator, he will give you the 
best in other parts. This is sound logic. 


Don’t misunderstand us. This may not 


be a universal condition. 


It is only right and just to admit what may be true—that a 
maker may skimp on the Speed Indicator yet not skimp anywhere 
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But he pays 
Meter— 


feature. 


The Warner can be secured through reputable Automobile 
Dealers in any city or town in the United States. Warner 


BRANCH HOUSES MAINTAINED AT 


branches are maintained in all the principal cities for the con- Atlanta Chicago ‘ Denver 
venience of these dealers and their customers. Inquiry to Boston Cincinnati Detroit 
Beloit or at our branches is invited for Warner literature. Buffalo Cleveland Indianapolis 





Kansas City 
Los Angeles 
New York 
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else. The only cheapening in the € | 
A cheap Speed Indicator | 
other inferiority. 
But the maker who gives you the | 
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to be cheap, inferior and unreliable. 
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other automobiles unhesitatingly dec | 
Those who are about to buy /va4 | 
cars in the deaier’s showroom. If it | 
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visible proof of a quality and perfect | 
must otherwise be taken on trust. 
It is becoming difficult | 
give away inferior Speed [ | 


Now that the buying public has 
much it means in comfort, satisfactio 
and annoyance to have a Warner Aut« | 
no longer take inferior Speed Indica | 
the difference for enduring Warner 
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Main Offices and Factory 


1169 Wheeler Avenue 
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FREE TO AUTOMOBILISTS 
»cket “Automobile Expense Record” tab indexed for 
ly keeping account of tires, gasoline, oil, repairs, etc. 
. for name and model of your car. Address S. E. 
klet Dept., Warner Instrument Co., Beloit, Wis. 
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The Warner Principle and 
Refined Warner Construction 


You who have marveled at the supreme sensitiveness, accuracy and reli- 
ability of the Warner Auto-Meter, continuing unchanged through the life 
of many cars, will be interested in the reason for this enduring perfection 
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The Warner Unbreakable Driving Shaft Casing 





Further Warner Refinements 


The Warner Is the Cheapest Speed Indicator 
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AUTOWMETER 


‘*The Aristocrat of Speed Indicators’’ 






























“‘Here’s glass-lined pipe, 
for instance!” 


“W} 111K glass, as spot- 
less as your polished 
china. 

“Our ps go from the 
blending kettles through these 
glass-lined pipes direct to the 
filling-machines. ‘These are 
glass lined, too, 

‘The same dainty care is given 
to every step in the making of 


bamblellA. 
SOUPS 


“Our végetables are brought in fresh 
from the farm, and washed in water 
from artesian wells. We use the choi- 
cest fresh meats and poultry. - All our 
utensils and apparatus and cauldrons are 
regularly scalded and sterilized. Our 
floors are cement, and flushed with hot 
water every night ‘The very air of our 
kitchens is renewedand purihedevery four 


SOUPS 


minutes by huge revolving ventilators. 
‘The finest home could not provide 

And these perfect 

soups come to your table as fresh and 


such scientihe care. 


wholesome and delicious as if you had 
made them with your own hands. 


21 kinds 10c a can 


Asparagus Julienne 
Beet Mock Turtle 
RBoutllon Mulligatadwiay 
Celery Mutton Broth 
Chicker Ox Tail 
Chicken-Gumbo Pea 

(Okra Pepper Pot 
Clam t i Printanier 
Clar wader Pomato 
Consomme Pomato-Okra 

Vegeta 
Vermiceili- fomato 


Just add hot water, bri 
foal i, 


Look for the red-and-white label 


Josep Camppeti. Company 


and serve. 


4 Camden N J 
‘ “Cornell may yell and Harvard 
ay, Rah! 
eae And all the other 
at rag a Me \h 
<4 But trained on Cam pbell’s Soups 
r so fine 
I'll be first to cross the line.’ 
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THE MAKING OF A SMALL CAPITALIST 


in need of repairs that could be bought 
but one capable of being improved 


cheap 
into something really good. I then began 
to take a keen interest in real estate, 
watched rent and sale advertisements, and 
inspected many houses that fall. I found 





the city assessor’s books were open to the 
public and | got much valuable information 
there concerning property I was looking up, 
location with to other lots 
plotted out in the block, owners of adjacent 
property, comparative values, ete. 

That winter I worked in a planing mill, 
with steady work and fairly good wages. 
It wa valuable to me in giving me 
training and experience in finishing work, 
calling as it did for skill and nicety. Mr. 
Ohlringer always had a place for me in open 
weather; and in the spring, when not 
working for myself, I was with him. 

I found my first investment or specu- 
lation the spring I was eighteen. It wasa 
straight three-room cottage, about fifteen 
years old, with brick foundation, but leaky 
shingle roof; weather-boarding rotten in 
some places, cracked in others; badly 
in need of paint; many window-lights 
smashed, walls covered with dirty, faded 
paper, cracked in places; pavements and 
yard weed-grown and deserted-looking. It 
had been for years the home of an old man 
who had lived there alone — living on a pen- 
sion and with no money for repairs; at 
his death it had passed to a non-resident 
relative of his who wished to turn it into 


relerence 


P| 
also 


money a8 soon aS pos ible. The lot was 
thirty by one hundred and fifty feet, streets 
and alleys all made; and the place as it 


stood could be bought for seven hundred 
and fifty dollars cash. It seemed a great 
bargain for me, since I could do so much of 
the necessary repairing myself. 

I talked it over earnestly with my mother 
and she went with me to look at it when I 
asked her what she thought about my buy- 
ing it. She was greatly interested, as she 
always wasinanything that I wasinterested 
in; and as we looked it over, inside and out, 
she said: 

“Now, Jim, you know something about 
houses; tell me what you think of it 
what's for it and what’s against?” 

Then I told her—in its favor: It was on 
a pretty good block, with many German 
neighbors who owned their own homes, and 
kept them and their nice little yards looking 
well; rented houses were in demand there; 
it was near some factories, yet six or eight 
blocks away from them; the streets and 
roundabout were all made. The 
lot was large for a cottage lot and a foot 
higher than the street; the foundation was 
good and raised the house another foot; 
the three rooms were unusually large; the 
house still held its shape and seemed to 
have been originally pretty well built; 
there was a leaky, dirty old cistern in the 
yard, but also city water within the front 
gote; lighting and cooking gases were inthe 
street in front, and the cooking gas would 
be put in by the company free of charge. 


Investing in a House 


On the other hand--against it: It needed 
thorough repairing, inside and out —a new 
roof to begin with. ‘But I can put that on 
myself, you know, ma,” I said eagerly, and 
she nodded assent as she smiled encour- 
agingly. There was need of much new 
weat her-boarding; new front and side steps; 
new cellar steps; new front fence; side 
fences needed repairing; plastering inside 
needed patching, and ‘walls needed new 
paper; no water or gas in the house; front 
door was old and cracked and weather- 
beaten; coalshed was in bad shape and the 
pavements needed some attention. 

“Most of this work I can do myself,” I 
explained; ‘‘and you see the house stands 
so that I ean build on two little rooms 
across the back here, a kitchen with a 
narrow window facing the street, and a 
dining room beside it, with a glass door 
opening on a little porch here, facing the 
street. Don’t you see?” 

Ma saw and nodded approvingly. I had 
only seven hundred and nineteen dollars, 
however, all teid; and at eighteen I was 
not old enough to make a deed to the 
property if 1 wished to sell—which I did as 
soon as I could put it into condition. 

“There must be some way to arrange it,” 
my mother said, and we talked it over and 
investigated. It was finally decided that 
my single sister, twenty-two years old, 


Continued from Page 5 


should take the title in her name, and the 
title company would lend three hundred 
dollars on it—the amount desired——at six 
per cent for one year. In this way the seller 
got his money, I had the property paid for 
with the exception of the three hundred 
dollars, and after the title had been 
amined, ete., I still had nearly two hundred 
and fifty dollars for repairs, if I needed 
that much. 

At last I was a capitalist——a property 
owner! I thrilled at the thought and at 
my mother’s saying: “I’m so glad for you, 
Jim; I’m proud of my capitalist!"" Then 
she added, ““Now do good honest work 
fixing this up, just as if you expected to live 
in it yourself the rest of your days.” 

I got Mr. Ohlringer and paid him to look 
over the whole place carefully, figure out 
exactly what was needed in carpenter work 
and make out the bill of lumber for it. I 
had helped him figure and select before, and 
went with him to the lumber yard to pick 
out in person the lumber and shingles, and 
to see that I got exactly what I ordered. 


ex- 


Grooming the House for a Buyer 


Then I started in to work. The days did 
not seem half long enough, I enjoyed the 
work so much and did it so carefully. My 
mother came down every once in a while to 
although it was half a mile from our 
house. 

I got the new shingle roof on and put in 
piece after piece of new weather-boarding; 
put in a new front door with a large plain 
glass in it, and put an attractive double 
window in front, thus changing and materi- 
ally improving the appearance of the front 
of the house —the front effect counts for so 
much in selling. 

I dug the foundation for the two extra 
rooms, and acted as helper to an experi- 
enced bricklayer that I got for a day to lay 
it; with second-hand brick and with cement 
mixed with the mortar I had a splendid 
foundation at slight cost. I got Mr. Ohl- 
ringer for two days to help me get the 
framework up for the additions, and when I 
had finished I hired a plasterer to finish the 
inside. So doing most of the work myself, 
but getting outside help when I needed it, 
the place began to get in shape without 
unreasonable cost. 

While I had the house torn up I found I 
could get the illuminating gas put in 
cheaply, and did so, in order to sell the place 
to better advantage; had the cooking 
gas put in the new kitchen, the water 
brought back, and a sink and drainboard 
placed by a window in that light, cozy lit- 
tle room. I partitioned off corner closets 
in the two bedrooms, and had small closets 
in the new dining room and kitchen also, 
for housekeepers always like them; got a 
cheap but pretty cabinet mantel for the 
parlor, and neat attractive gas fixtures; had 
the plastering patched where needed; had 
all the woodwork grained, but varnished 
it myself. I scrubbed the floors until they 
looked as if they had been planed, then 
stained and varnished the borders for three 
feet, to give a hardwood effect. 

The wal!paper I selected with great care, 
and it was as attractive as I could make it 
for the money; the front room had a rather 
fine paper. I put a brick floor in the cellar 
and cemented over that; then whitewashed 
the walls until it was nice enough for any 
housekeeper. I put in a new front fence, 
and painted that and the house carefully. 

You should have heard the discussions 
my mother and I had about the paint for 
the house—what colors were most used 
then and what would look best; whether 
the cornice should contrast or go in with 
the body of the house; whether the trim- 
mings should be dark or light; whether the 
windowsash would look best in olive green 
or dark red; whether the corner strips should 
go with the body of the house or with the 
cornice, and what should be the color of the 
foundation. We had ideas — definite ideas 
and some taste by the time we got ready 
to paint that cottage. When I had finished, 


see, 





mother said it looked almost as well as 
a professional’s work—and she never 


praised insincerely. 

I got the neighbors on each side to stand 
part of the expense of the necessary lumber, 
and repaired thoroughly each side fence 
all the way back, and put the coalshed in 
first-class shape; then whitewashed all 
that with two coats in my best old style. 
All the grass and weeds I got out from the 





7 } 
Knees, 


l down on my with an 
old knife; patched and partly relaid the 
walks where needed; and after I had 
graded up and cleaned and sodded the 
yard, I scrubbed those walks and painted 
them until they would have deserved Mrs. 
Truber’s most satisfied smile. 

When I had finished it was an entirely) 
different-looking place —so fresh and clean 
and sound throughout, so attractive, such 
a healthy-looking place to live in, such a 
homey-looking place! It would have rented 
easily for fourteen dollars a month, but I 
wished to sell and cash in my earnings and 
capital. I was at work on it about seven 
weeks, and ten days before I finished I put 
up a “For Sale” sign —after the place had 
been painted. 

I asked fourteen hundred and fifty dol 
lars for the place, and might have gotte: 
it by waiting and giving considerable time 


brick Wa 








on the deferred payments. I had many 
nibbles and offers, ranging from eleven 


hundred to fourteen hundred dollars— the 
latter being two hundred dollars cash and 
the in monthly installments of 
eighteen dollars each. I turned those offers 


balance 


down; but when, about two weeks after | 
had finished, I had an offer of thirteen 
hundred and fifty dollars, seven hundred 
dollars being cash, I took it; for that 
meant all cash to me, the buyer raising the 


balance by loan from the title company, 





whicl readily made. 
Of course 1 consulted my mother before 
el gy the trade, ar he a 
Yes, Jim; a quick sale i rd 
Sale and lets the other 4 
chance to make something t \ 
the old saying: ‘No sale 4 
unless it good for both parties.’ You 


treat people fair and square and give ‘em 
the worth of their money; make 
respect you and treat ’em so’s the 
be afraid to do business with you.” 

By the first of July I had sold, paid off 
hat borrowed three hundred dollars and 
one thousand and fifty dollars cash 
ipital; and I had nearly three years to 
ravel before | would reach twenty-one. 

“Jim, that’s fine! I’m proud of you 
ma said. ‘“‘But don’t you Go 
with your patchwork for other people, but 
keep looking out for another place to buy.” 


people 


won't 





stop. on 


Another Quick Sale 


I found another in less than three weeks. 
It was not a place that would bring me such 
a large profit, but I felt I could not lose on 
it--a four-room cottage, the kitchen very 
small, eight by ten; with metal roof and 
brick foundation; dingy, in need of paint 
and repairs, but fairly sound in essentials. 
I bought it for nine hundred and fifty dol- 
lars cash, taking the title, as before, in my 
sister’s name. It had only asmall yard and 
the vacating tenants had been paying only 
nine dollars a month for the place; but I 
felt that was because they had been there 
so long-—-moving there when rents were 
low—and that the place had since beer 
so poorly taken care of that the owner 
could not well raise the rent. 

I had that house shaped up into a differ- 
ent place in a month—had a tinner and 
paperhanger to help, but did most of the 
work myself; and what with paint and 
paper, whitewash and sod and painted 
walks in the yard, the place looked and was 
nice enough to command eleven dollars a 
month rent easily. Six weeks from the 
time I got it I had it sold for eleven hun- 





dred and fifty dollars —all cash tome. My 
net profit was one hundred and twenty- 
seven dollars, which I considered some- 


thing more than wages. My net capital 
then was nearly twelve hundred dollars. 

I did not find another bargain that 
seemed within my capital that fall and was 
afraid to venture then into debt; but I 
continued to do job repair work, carpenter- 
ing and painting. I tried never to be idle 
and was never idle long. 

In December, during a cold snap, I was 
offered for twelve hundred dollars a little 
cottage that had many good points. I 
could have paid that, but it rented for only 
twelve dollars a month and needed some 
repairing, considerable paper and paint. 
The owner had had it on the market for 
some time, without pushing it, and quick}: 
accepted my offer of eleven hundred and 
twenty-five dollars cash. 

The weather was not favorable for 
repairing: but by working on the coalshed 
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Start Them 
To School 
Right 


Par t bility d 
irental ¢ I nisi nity aces 
not end by jing the: te 
oO na \ r t ] ri ) 

sct I he hild ust I 

P ipped with mind and bod 
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G cl lren need en 
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“‘There’s a Reason” 


























Besides convenience, 
cleanliness and cool 
comfort, there is 
practical economy of 
time, money and 
physical effort in 


‘AMERICAN’ 
ELECTRIC 
IRONING 


The“American” Electric Iron 
generates its own heat within 
itself—heats while it’s working, 
and works while it’s heating. 
‘Lhat’s economy of time 
great that an ordinary all-day 
ironing can be finished by three 


O'¢ lock. 





SO 








can put t the fire in the kitchen range, and pay 
for the heat ' ' That'sane fue 

t Any user will tell you the “American” does the 
heaviest house id ning with po appreciable increase in 
t for el current, 

Even, constant heat on the bottom of the iron means 
be ker work and a cooler room. One iron does all 
t Y ou save all weary steps to and from the kitchen 
range. And when the ironing is finished there will be time 
a energy for other things. 

e ad y ge e 
! Ir e 

pon the : t si 

N w the i , ot 
“ ' 1 gat The 
i it y electri t k It 
i € y ke 1 weig 64 
' eight for all-ar rk 
And oO « ¢ that its lite is guaranteed for 


Prices of “American” Electric Irons 
anywhere in the United States 





“Beauty type, 6% 5 b 
‘ r type ° $4.00 to $ 
i es higher in Canada 
For sale by nd ware dealers 
: res 
It r dealer } an’’ Flectric Trot 
type it, Carriage prey 
ri f 
Ww for tree booklet Heat Witt Fire 
It ex ' for A ‘ + ¥ 
1 mat ectric | ng-applia % tor 


AMERICAN ELECTRICAL HEATER COMPANY | 


Oldest and largest exclusive makers 
1349 Woodward Avenue Detroit, U. S. A. 
Took for the triangle 
on the iron or tng 
A 
































| investments, 


| of any kind. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


low to Select Railroad 





Bonds—By Roger W. Babson 


HEN West a short time ago I spent 

half a day with one of the best 

informed men on railroad securi- 
ties in America. This man was brought up 
under Huntington and later was selected 
by Mr. Harriman to take charge of an 
important division of his properties. After- 
ward he was selected by leading banking 
interests to be receiver of a large railroad, 
and today holds a most important position 
in railroad circles. 

Now, when talking with this man a short 
time ago, I was much surprised that he had 
not a dollar invested in railroad securities 
Though all his life had been 
spent in the service of railroads, yet his 
investments were almost exclusively in real 
estate, which certainly could be the basis 
of good “‘selling talk”’ for those having real- 
estate securities for sale! Nevertheless, he 
believes that, next to municipal bonds, 
good railroad bonds represent the best form 
of personal investment, considering both 
yield and security. On the other hand, he 
bought real-estate investments because, he 
said: “I have not time to study railroad 
as they should be selected 
with great care.”” Now if my friend, who is 
generally recognized as one of the greatest 
railroad men in the country, does not dare 
to purchase railroad securities for fear he has 
not time to make the proper selections, it 
certainly behooves the small investor to 
study at least the elementary principles 
relating to their selection. Therefore I shall 
attempt in this article to emphasize some 
simple rules that should aid every investor 
in making such a selection; in fact, if 
these underlying principles are thoroughly 
grasped there is no reason why every 
reader should not be able to select per- 
fectly safe and attractive railroad bonds 
for his personal investment. 


Bonds of Four Types 


In a preceding number of this weekly the 
different legal forms of railroad bonds were 
carefully described, showing the reader 
how to distinguish between first mortgage 
bonds, consolidated mortgage bonds, re- 


| funding mortgage bonds, equipment bonds, 





terminal bonds, and so forth. I like to 
refer to each of these different forms as a 
family having its own relation to its neigh- 
bors. Not only, however, does each family 
in a neighborhood hold a different posi- 
tion, but its children have entirely different 
characteristics. For instance, a neighbor 
of mine has four boys. All these boys have 
certain fundamental family traits, but all 
also have entirely different characteristics. 
One of the beys is extremely conservative; 
another is a sort of general all-around boy; 
the third is not so conservative or so popu- 
lar as the others, but he has a fine head 
and is generally considered the ablest boy 
of the family. The fourth, however, is an 
antithesis of the first. He is of a very 
nervous, uncertain and almost foolhardy 
makeup. No one knows what he will do 
next. He is always getting into trouble— 
though, on the other hand, he seems to 
have a happy faculty of always getting out 
again. He may bring great honor to the 
family name or great disgrace—and the 
chances are about even. 

Now, in the same way, every family of 
bonds has different members with different 
characteristics, and this especially applies 
to the railroad family. A family of railroad 
bonds consists of four members with differ- 
ent characteristics similar to those of the 
boys above mentioned. First, we have 
conservative railroad bonds, such as Chi- 
cago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad Com- 
pany first mortgage four-per-cent bonds, 
due May, 1927; Illinois Central Railroad 
Company yetunding mortgage four- -per-cent 
bonds, due November, 1955; or Chicago 
& Northwestern Railway Company gen- 
eral mortgage three-and-one-half-per-cent 
bonds, due November, 1987. Such bonds 
have the same characteristics as the first 
boy mentioned above, and a very good 
motto is: “When in doubt buy only these 
or the most conservative.” 

Next, we have the inactive investment 


| bonds, yielding from four and one-half per 


| cent to five per cent, such 


as Rio Grande 
Western Railway Company consolidated 
mortgage four-per-cent bonds, due April, 
1949; New York, Chicago & St. Louis 


Railroad Company debenture four-per-cent 
bonds, due May, 1931; Florida East Coast 
Railway,Company first mortgage four-and- 
one-half-per-cent bonds, due June, 1959; 
or any of the host of similar issues which 
are being continually offered by established 
bondhouses of irreproachable character. 
These bonds have the same characteristics 
as the second, all-around boy of my neigh- 
bor’s family. They are usually well secured, 
yield well and, though often hard to sell, 
are a satisfactory permanent 
ments; in fact, for a person desiring to 
en Soaks for income only, 
to hold the same until maturity, such safe 
but inactive investment bonds are often 
the best kind he can buy. 

The next class corresponds with the 
third boy mentioned—the one full of busi- 
ness. Such railroad bonds are known as 
convertible bonds, like Pennsylvania Rail- 


invest- | 


intending | 


road Company convertible three-and-one- | 


half-per-cent bonds, due October, 1915; 


Southern Pacific Railroad Company con- | 


vertible four-per-cent bonds, due June, 
1929; or New York, New Haven & Hart- 
ford Railroad Company six-per-cent bonds, 
due January, 1948. 

Lastly, 
as the Southern Railway fours, due April, 
1956; Wabash Railroad Company refund- 
ing fours, due July, 1956; or Chicago, 
tock Island & Pacific Railroad Company 


collateral trust four-per-cent bonds, due 
November, 2002. These bonds compare 


with the fourth boy of our family. They 
may turn out well or they may not—and 
it is well for the small investor to let them 
severely alone. 

The conservative bonds first mentioned 
are usually underlying liens of large and 
established railroad systems. These bonds 
should be absolutely good and as safe as 
any Government or municipal bonds. On 
the other hand, their yield is comparatively 
small, usually not over four per cent, 
though some of these issues can now be 
purchased on a basis to yield above four 
per cent. Inactive investment bonds are 
usually the best issues on comparatively 
small or new properties. Such bonds yield 
from four and one-half to five per cent, and 
nineteen out of every twenty of them are 
absolutely good and ultimately develop 
into high-grade bonds of the first of the 
above-mentioned classes. For one to in- 
vest a reasonable amount of money in such 
bonds is entirely proper, provided he pur- 


we have speculative bonds, such 


chases them from the highest-grade houses | 
and they properly fulfill the tests herein- | 


after to be given. On the other hand, if one 
should invest all his meney in such bonds, 
yielding, say, four and three-fourths per 
cent, he might eventually lose just about 
enough of his principal to reduce the final 
net yield on his money to about four per 
cent, thus giving them no distinct ad- 
vantage over the first-mentioned class of 
highest-grade bonds. 


Why Convertibles are Attractive 


Regarding convertible bonds, an authority 
writes: ‘Convertible bonds get their title 
from the fact that the holders have the right 
to convert them into stocks of the issuing 
companies in accordance with the terms 
as outlined in the mortgages or deeds of 
trust. Such bonds are usually direct obli- 
gations of the issuing companies. They are 
payable at par on a specified date, bear a 
fixed rate of interest and come ahead of 
capital stocks. In most cases, however, 
they are junior to or subject to underlying 
mortgages. The feature of convertible 
bonds making them so attractive to many 
investors is that they enable the holders 
to share in the general prosperity of the 


country, especially as related to the specific | 


companies whose convertible bonds they 
may own. The evidences of the prosperity 
of railroads and corporations are growth of 
business and increased earnings, and these 
two things are reflected to a much greater 


degree through the enhancement of stock | : 


values than through the medium of any 
other form of security issue. It is, there- 
fore, apparent that under certain conditions 


holders of bonds convertible into stock may 


have a very valuable privilege. 
“However, in considering the purchase 
of convertible bonds, the same rules should 


govern as in the selection of any railroad | 


August 19,1911 








Don’t Buy Paint Blindfolded! 


People rarely buy poor paint with thei: 
ted 


eyes open. If the inferior stuff is foi 
on them, it is because they are blinded by 
some interested person’s recommen ta 


tion, by a foolish desire to get it as cheaply 
as possible, or by mistaken belief that all 
paint is al ke. 

Open Your Eyes! 

Use your reason, What does the best 
painter in your community use? Pure 
white lead and linseed oil, without shadow 
of adoubt. It will take but a few min- 
utes to learn some fundamental facts about 
painting which will show you why he i 


Read our offer below to make you 
The 


“Dutch Boy Painter” 


onakeg guarantees 


Pure White Lead 


right. 
paint-wi e. 





and pure white lead and pure eed oil 
are the best assurance you can have that 
you will get a dollar’s worth of paint sat- 
isfaction for every dollar ex i. 
We have room only for 
tk b tatement of fact 
re WW I itold 
hy rt re that 
th H ment 1 
I the 
ie itirel w light 
I vou nd it 
I Helps” alsoincl 
beautifully i trated color r 
names of Blue List Painter 
munity. Ask for Painting Hel; 653 


National Lead Company 





ment. 











a roll rk B B ff iti 
leve i St. Lou Ss } ( , 
J r. Lew « B Co. P ’ 
(National Lead & Gui ¢ pany,P 
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1898-1911 
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SPECIALISTS IN 


Odd Lots 


Of Stock 


We welcome the small investor. 
Our specialty is service to men with 
modest savings for investment. 

Send for Circular 7—‘ODD LOT 

INVESTMENT.” 
Members New York Stock Exchange 


71 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 














Do You Take val 
Photographs? 


Your pleasure wil! be 
tripied if you let us Develop 
vd Print your film We are 
the largest operators in the 
ted States, and our expert 





iit pre e ian u, the gratifying 
we give in our Photo-Service sy-Mail 
Absolute satisfaction guaranteed 
STEMMERMAN 50 Howe Ave 
Photo- Craft Laboratories Passaic, N J. 
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Get into the automobile business without any invest- 
Make $10 to $15. a | day working for yourself. 


1 y to ge s More than 








nt of your profits. Write for } 

ndsome catalogue te xz t getting 

The Automobile College of Washington, Inc. 
ashington, D. C. 




















Ice Shortage 
or the Price 


Affects 
No One 


who has installed one of 
our Refngerating Plants. 


The 
United 
Line 
of Refrigerating Machines, 


Cold 
Rooms for 


Refrigerators and 


storage 


Hotels 
Markets 
Creameries 
Restaurants 
Ice Cream Factories 
Apartment Buildings 


\lso Water Cooling Plants for fact 
and office buildings —in fuct f 


VEY OUSINESS USING 7 


kverywhere that ice is used 


Refrigerating Plants will 


are more e 


absolute ly Sanitary 










, tict ’ 
é iy §Sausfaci 


if refrigeral 


\n artificial Ice-Making 


You have to 
deal with but 
one concern 
for all your 
refrigerating 
requirements. 


WRITE TODA} 





UNITED 


Refrigerator and Ice Machine Co. 
Kenosha, Wisconsin, U.S. A. 
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Points to Remember 
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ment of aeroplanes 


present develop- 
and 
motors’’ for land and sea 
has been made possible by 
cine. 

The gas has been 
made practicable through the 
development of suitable fuel 
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In the production and im- 
provement of these gas en- 
gine necessities,this company 
has always led. 
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our 


want 
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We particularly 
call your attention 
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1 coffee percolator. 
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Household Iron 


st 


st 


heater 


[ a hurry. Boudk 


There is a better way of doing almost everything. 
better way of making coffee is with El Perco, the electric 


Percolated coffee is the only real coffee. 
a few drops at a time, through the coffee, which is in the basket in the top of El Perco. 
The extract drips into the pot; this continues until the extraction is completed. 

The electric heater is a smooth, round, german silver cylinder with nothing to get out of 


order or make trouble. 


water is put in 


“To boil it is 
to spoil it.”’ 


"T‘HE word Hotpoint when applied to 
electrical apphance s is the hall-mark 


hy don't you use the fa 


mous ‘Hotpoint —the iron with a cool 
handle, attached stand and the hot point? 


the iron that 
will do all the 


household ironin do it quicker, easier, better 
und cheaper than any other method. 3 pound 
s narrow, for sleeves, et ) pound will do all 
linary work, © pound does the heaviest work 
ve well as the light pic It is the most popular 
i size kither size, express paid, $5.00 


“1: the handy little outht iron 
Utilit 
y stove and curling tongs heater 
. all in one lescnption at night. $6.00 
> 
the sturdy electric toaster 
El Tosto 
b cheers the morning meal 
}. Makes delicious golden brown toast nght on the 
table Keeps the coffee hot, too. It your dealer 
be hasn't it, we express for $4.00 


an attractive electric dis« 


ove makes summer cook 
Handsomely finished in nickel — so 
yreads—fine for the chahng dish 


or use on the veranda. $5.00 express paid 


a neat littl immersion 
heats liquids hot in 
size $3.00. Kitchen size $4.00 


FE] Perco brews the famous drip coffee— 
all the aroma and full, rich flavor, but not boiled. 


Percolation begins in less than a minute after the cold 


In five or six minutes a two cup charge is ready to pour; to 
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Coffee Poreclater 
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And the 


In El Perco, the hot water passes, 


make seven cups it will take ten or twelve minutes, 


, 1: 
depending on how strong a brew you like. 


Attach El Perco to any electric light socket or use on 


the dining table— porch —at bedside or in kitchen. At 








average rates the electric current costs one-tenth of a cent 


a cup, so El Perco is economical. 
Also 


There are no traps or valves of any sort. 











a better brew, from less coffee. 


Owing to this new principle, El Perco sells 
for less, but operates more qui kly than the old 
It is guaranteed for two years. 


nickel or 


Price, complete with eight feet of silk 


styles. 


Two sizes, in polished burnished 
copper. 
covered cord and switch plug—-5 cup size, 


$7.50; 7 cup size, $8.00. 


Percolated coffee 
is the 
only 
perfect 
coffee. 















Ask Your Dealer 


Dealers and lighting companies in most 
and the other Hotpoint 
appliances. If you do not find them, send 
your check to our nearest ofhce for the reg 
ular retail price and we will gladly pay 


cities sell Perco 


express charges 


* 
The Utility Set consists of a regular 2’) pound iron, narrow for 
sleeves, etc. It will do all the lighter work, suc h as waists, to 
perfection. Now reverse the iron on the stand that is provided 
and you have an efficient stove. We provide a dish with cover ; 


and handle, so that you can quickly heat a couple of cups of 
water or do light cooking. All pieces nest together and pack into 
Price $6.00 


a dainty ooze leather shopping bag Give voltage 


~ Dealers and Lighting Companies Pacific Elect: ic } leating Co. 
Main Office and Factory, Ontario, Calif. 
Chicago Office and Factory, 560 Washington Blvd 5 


136 Liberty St., New York. Vancouver, B. ¢ 


If these goods are not sold in your town 

this is the time for you to order samples 

on our special proposition and test them 
out, Ask for our selling plan 
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Typewriter. 
Iwo-¢ k 


One Emerson Typewriter Given Away t 
man or woman, i 
, ewr 


Don't pay even $20! i t ‘ 
first et Grand Offer 
Our Customers Write Like This 


Far I 
' > 


t t 
For Our Great Gift Offer 


f € "| on a Posta 
Mail Me Your Free Offs 


THE EMERSON TYPEWRITER CO., Box 165, Woodstock, Ill 





Are you 


“paying your 
way through’ 
college? 


( )* have vou just com- 
J pleted your prepara 
tory work? Must you now 
depend largely upon your 
elf to finance your college 
course, Or a course aft some 


uusiIness College, or mu 


conservatory 
You will be interested in 
Oul keducational Divi on. 


kor years we have paid Chie 


entire college expenses of 
hundredsof ambitious young 
men and women. We will 
pay youl expen S also. 

All you need do 1 to 


spend a few hours each week 


in the interests ot 7 ba 
Home Journal and The Satur- 
day f vening Post. You will 


1 ! 
like the work; we help you 


I 
In every Way. 


If you are seriously inter 
ested in an education our 
scholarship plan assures your 
success more quickly and 
much easier than any other 
efHtort you can devote your 


time to 
W rite today tor all details. 


The Curtis Publishing Company 


Educational Division 
PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 





Card or in a lette 


ee 


a Day 


buys the New Im- 
proved Wholly Visible 
Wonderful Emerson 
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Model 50, Twenty Gauge | 


Union Repeating 50 
SHOT GUNSL2~ 


Weight 61; Ibs. 


























The talk of sportsmen 
everywhere. First twenty 
gauge gun on the mar- 
ket. ‘Twenty gauge 
throughout, stock, 
frame, magazine and 
barrels being in pro- 
portion. 


A twenty gauge repeater 
has long been in demand 
Besides being too heavy, 
twelve gauge guns waste 
ammunition 
game as quail, grouse 
and woodcock. Ex 
perience has proved 
it possible to get as 
much small 
and _ clay 
with atwenty gauge 
as with a twelve 


on suc h 


game 


pigeons 


When 
thi 
oun is 
wanted, 
it will be 
wanted 
immedi- 

ate ly. 

We want 
to direct all 
inquiries to 
dealers han- 


Sporting Goods 
Dealers! 


Hardware 
Dealers! 


Stock this gun 
The 
demand is 
bound to be 


now. 


unprece- 
dented. 
Write 

for 

ing our guns 


Make money you 


discounts 


elf and accommo- 
our customers 


this 


dat 
, 
Makiny 


yossibie 
Specifications 


Barrel — Genuine 
Krupp Steel, 26, 28 
| 30 inches kk ng, any 
I oke. Stock and har d 
d best quality Amer- 
ican black walnut; half 
pistol grip and hand 

hold handsom« ly 
We int 


{ 
1s 


chec kered 
614 tob! pou 

] pp 
Hammerless. P< 


tive Safe a 
, 
against accident 
} 
discharge; can be 


thrown oft and trig- 
ver pulled with same 
movemento! finger 
Top Rib. Wew 
equip this gun with 
our multi-groove, 
full length top rib 
if desired, although 
will 


ght 


increase 
from halt 


“ail p : 
i pound. = Frice, 


wel 
to three-quarters o 
extra, $1.50. 


Union Shot Guns are the best on the market, 


price, workma! ind shootit 
mto ¢ 1 ae 

Thi M ode twe 4 € € 
any true s} nan. Call on your deale 
now. Ifhe has not got it in stock, write u 


1911 catalogue showing full line of double and 
repeating shot guns furnished free on application 


THE UNION ARMS CO., 613 Auburndale, Toledo, 0. 
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lumping fall. 
dropped him in mid-air with the abruptness 
of death. The referee shoved Rivera back 
with one hand and stood over the fallen 
gladiator counting the seconds, It is the 
custom of prizefighting audiences to cheer 
a clean knock-down blow. But this audi- 
ence did not cheer. The thing had been 
too unexpected. 

By the fifth second Danny was rolling 
over on his face, and when seven was 
counted he rested on one knee, ready to 
rise after the count of nine and before the 
count of ten. If his knee still touched the 
floor at “‘ten’’ he was considered “down”’ 
and also “out.’”’ The instant his knee left 
the floor he was considered “up,”’ and in 
that instant it was Rivera’s right to try and 
put him down again. Rivera took no 
chances. The moment that knee left the 
floor he would strike again. He circled 
around, but the referee circled in between, 
and Rivera knew that the seconds he 
counted were very slow. All Gringos were 
against him, even the referee. 

At “nine” the referee gave Rivera a 
harp thrust back. It was unfair, but it 
enabled Danny to rise, the smile back on 
his lips. Doubled partly over, with arms 
wrapped about face and abdomen, he cle\ 
erly stumbled into a clinch. sy all the 
rules of the game the referee should have 
broken it, but he did not, and Danny clung 
onlike asurf-battered barnacle and moment 
by moment rec — ited. The last minute 
of the round \ going fast. If he could 
live to the end ie would have a full minute 
in his corner torevive. And livetotheend | 
he did, smiling through all desperateness 
and extremity. 

[he second and third rounds were tame. 
Danny, a tricky and consummate ring 
general, stalled and blocked and held on 
devoting himself to recovering from that 
dazing first-round blow. In the fourth 
round he was himself again. Jurred and 
shaken, nevertheless his good condition had 
enabled him to regain his vigor. But he 
tried no man-eating tactics. The Mexiean 
had proved a tartar. Instead, he brought 
to bear his best fighting powers. In trick 
and skill and experience he was the master, 
and though he could land nothing vital he 
proceeded scientifically to chop and wear 
down his opponent. 

In defense Rivera developed a discon- 
certing straight left. Again and again, at- 
tack after attack, he straight-lefted away 
from him with accumulated damage to 
Danny’s mouth and nose. But Danny was 
protean. That was why he was the coming 
champion. He could change from style to 


tyle of fighting at will. He now devoted | 


himself to infighting. In this he was partic- 


ularly wicked and it enabled him to avoid | 
the other’s straight left. Here he set the | 


house wild repeatedly, capping it with a 
marvelous lock-break and lift of an inside 
uppercut that raised the Mexican in the air 
and dropped himtothe mat. Rivera rested 
on one knee, making the most of the count, 
and in the soul of him he knew the referee 
was counting short seconds on him. 

Again, in the seventh, Danny achieved 
the diabolical inside uppercut. He suc- 
ceeded only in staggering Rivera, but, in 
the ensuing moment of defenseless helpless- 
ness, he mashed him through the ropes 
with another blow. Again Rivera rested 
on one knee, while the referee raced off the 
econds. Inside the ropes, through which 
he must duck to enter the ring, Danny 
waited for him. Nor did the referee inter- 
vene or thrust Danny back. 

The house was beside itself with delight. 

* Kill ’m, Danny, kill ’m!"’ was the ery. 

Scores of voices took it up until it was 
like a war chant of wolves 

Danny did his best, but Rivera, at the 
count of eight instead of nine, came une 
pectedly through the ropes and safely into 
a clinch. Now the referee worked, tearing 
him away so that he could be hit, giving 
Danny every advantage that an unfair 
referee can give. 

But Rivera lived and the daze cleared 
from his brain. It was all of a piece. They 
were the hated Gringos and they were all 
unfair. And in the worst of it visions con 
tinued to flash and sparkle in his brain 
long lines of railroad track that simmered 
across the desert; rurales and American 
constables; prisons and calabooses; tramps 
at water tanks —all the squalid and painful 
panorama of his Odyssey after Rio Blanca 
and thestrike. And, resplendent and glori 
ous, he saw the great red Revolution sweep 
ing across his land. The guns were there 
before him. Every hated face was 4 gun. 


| It was for the guns he fought. He was the 
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for all Mexico manded angril 
The audience began to grow incensed “You lose anyway,”’ $ ler Hagert 


with Rivera. Why didn’t he take the lick- plemented. ‘The referee’!] take 
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on the point of how many rounds Rivera iret) ied re ned to hi The « 
could last. Wild money had appeared at fidence of his advance frightened Rivera 
the ringside proclaiming that he could not Sometrick wasabout to be worked. Danny 
last seven rounds, or even six. The winners rushed, but Rivera refused the encounter 
of this, now that their cash risk was happily He side-stepped away into safety. What 
settled, had joined in cheering on the the other v ¢ ‘It wa 
favorite, some way necessary to the trick Rivera 
Rivera refused to belicked. Through the backed and circled a i et he kne 
eighth round his opponent strove vainly to ooner or later, the clinch and the 
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LEONTINE AND CO. 


(Continued from Page 14 


She dropped my wrist and stepped back, 
her eyes wide and filled with a 
look of horror. By George, my friend, 
you'd have taken her for the president of a 
benevolent society listening to a proposi- 
tion to ditch a trainload of preachers! 

“IT don’t believe it,” she cried; ‘‘] wilinot 
believe it. What, betray your former pals 
to the police! You, Frank?” 

| began to feel my patience 


genuine 


lipping its 


COgS. 

“Ves,” Isnarled, “I. What’s the matter 
with you, girl? Haven't you got good 
ense? You make me sick. Why, just 
look at it: the other night I had a good 
enough job all done, down there at the 
Cuttynges’ house. I’d done all that I set 
out to do. And because you made me lose 
my head with your hugs and kisses we 
mashed around like a brace of drunken 
dagos and roused up the house and had to 
do a quick getaway. Then, when I 
the agent about to nab the car I tack led 
him, broken arm and all, and held him 
while the rest of you beat it. Don’t you 
ippose that I could have saved my bacon 


if I’d had nd to? 
I'd have been over that 
away from there like a scared cat Do I 
look like the sort of goop to get collared b 

a French cop’ And the rest of you would 


Broken arm or not, 
wall opposite and 


“ami 


have got nailed. Now what do I get in 
return? You send that animal, Chu-Chu 
to rob the house of the people who saved 
me a life sentence and get away with a 
rope of pearls and stick the blame on me 
knowing darned well that my friends have 
got to sit tight and take it on account ot 


what they did for me. And now you have 


the cast-iron nerve to tell me that I’m to 
sit tight and take it too. You don’t know 
me, girl. Hand over those pearls and be 
quick about it, or by the power that made 


us both wrong 
whole filthy 


I'll have you and 
mob in the dock I've 
ome dirty tricks in my life 
a skunk game as this.”’ 

Léontine had drawn 


your 
een 


ich 


but never s 


back and was star- 


ing at me with a white face and flaming 
eyes. For a minute she raised her hands 
to her temples, standing rigid and erect 


and with a curious expression as of a person 
who thinks dee »ply and with strong inte! 
ity. Then suddenly her face seemed to 
tiffen. She dropped her arms and, tun 
ing, rushed to a little writing desk in the 


corner of the room 


My friend, in my old trade the man 
lives longest who thinks quickly and takes 
no sentimental chances. I knew what she 
was after and I crossed that room with the 


pring of a performing panther. Even then 

I was barely in time, for Léontine had 
snatched a revolver from the drawer of the 
desk and whirled about to face me, 

But if she was quick I was quicker, and 
had her by both wrist The little revolver 
flew out of her hand, whirled glittering 
across the room and landed on a divan 
My grip on her wrists tightened so that 
she gave a little ery of pain. 

“Curse you!’’ she shrieked. 
Wait until Ivan bears of this.” 

She leaned forward, thrusting 
almost into mine. 

“You swine!” 
guessed what wa 
live to get home. 

‘That was too much. 
in me came blazing out. 

“T’ll wring Ivan’s snipe neck, you cat! 


Let me go. 
her face 


he snarled; “if Ivan 
ineyour mind you'd never 
You traitor!’ 
All the criminality 


I growled; ‘‘and I'll skin Chu-Chu with 
his own knife. Do you think you can 
scare me with*your mob of yellow crooks? 
Seare Tide-water Clam? Do you think 
there’s an ounce of scare in The Swell’? 


Did you think so when I stepped in front of 
you and took the bullet you would have 
got? You’re up against an American, 
snake,,and crook or no crook, he’s good for 
you and your dago bunch.”” And with that, 
my friend—and perhaps I should shame to 
tell it, but I don’t —1 loosed her two wrists, 
shifted my grip like lightning to her soft, 
round shoulders, and shook her so savagely 
that her hair came tumbling over her face. 

‘“*Don’t talk seare to me, you little fool,” 
I said, and threw her across the room and 
onto the divan. ‘Pick up your gun and 
shoot,” I cried. ‘There it is beside you 
Shoot and save your pretty, cowardly pelt, 


you 


for | give it to you cold that you are up 
against the real thing at last.’” And | 
leaned across the table and glared at her 


Léontine flung back her hair with both 
hands [It was short and thick and curly 


and only reached to her chin. She snatched 
up the revolver, raised it and covered my 
chest. I wasn’t thinkin’ of long-life policy 
just then. I was too mad. 

** Unhook her Empty your fool gun,” I 
taunted her. ‘A lot I care. 


The muzzle wavered. I was staring into 
the eyes over it, willing her not to pre 
the trigger. I won, too, for sudder ly the 
pupils dilated and the yellow eyes gre 
purple. Her stiffened arm drooped. Ther 


and flung 
cushions 


he dropped the pl tol 
face downward on the 
I leaned : the table, watching her 
Then, straightening up, | pulled 
irette and lighted it. Leontine 
but her bare shoulder 
Ihe clock in the hall str 
into a chair by the 
ched her. 
Presently she raise 


ACTOS 
oul i 
did not 


were heavi 


Clg 
move, 


icK One I droppe 


tuble and smoked al 


{ her tared at 


head, 


me amoment, then looked at the revolver, 
hining at her feet. She reache doy 
picked it up and laid it on the table her 
e looked at me and laughed 
You win, Frank,"’ she “uid unsteadily 


trugvling to her feet. 


“Of course I've won,” I an wered ind 


laid down thee garette. “Whyshouldn’t I 

“Ye " she ua, * u've won.” Het! 
Voice broke And, oh, my dear, I'n rlad 
I'm vlad I’m glad! 

Ihe yo yet the peal I a ered 

thot re ind picked ) 
cCipare © agai 

“You shall have the pearl i I 
mured wear to n nat idonti € 
her, Frank.” she laughed hystericall 
**Chu-Chu told me that while he was get 


ting the pearls she was snoring like a pig 
noring, Frank!” She laughed ag 
Thanks to Ivan’s dope,” said I. 


You don’t love her? 

‘No, I don’t,’ I an 

W here are those pearl It’s getting late 

‘Ivan has them. I'll give y« i 
him,” she said, and I felt that she 

telling the truth ‘He didn’t want to do 


it, Frank. He absolutely refused, at fir 


wered impatiently 


Chu-Chu and [ had an awful time per 
uading him. I’m sorry, Franl Kiss me 
and i) that you lorgive me 2 


eaned over and kissed her. ‘‘I'll for 


give you when I get the pearls,”’ [ said 
Her bare arms flashed up around 1 
neck and for a moment held me tigl 


Then she scrambled to her feet and went to 

the writing desk, where for severa 

he seribbled fast. 
“There, Frank,” 


turning to me a 


i minute 


aid 
mooth and 


unruffled as though she had never bee 
mauled about like a mutinous schoolb« 
She had pushed back her short, wavy hair 
nd jammed down over it the gold ban 
that she u ually wore to keep it in place 
and that had flown off when I gave her the 
haking and to look at her no one would 


ed that 
ordinary had happened. 
She slipped her note into an er 

handed it to me un ealed 
Here, Frank,’ he said, * 
to lvan. He never wanted to take up the 

ob and he will be quite content to give } 

back your old peari lll have to make i 
with Chu-Chu, though. He did hi 


rignt 
poor man 


part 


ever have gue anything out of ihe 
velope ind 


take this note 











l’ve got a little score with him too—o 
the debit side,” | answered 
me settle mine first; it might can 
‘Don’t take any more chances 
you did tonight And don’t think 
1 giving up the pearls because of your 
ats. | did so because you ure the first 





man Who ever Mastered me 
} } ' 
ohne neida 


kissed her 


oe | luwrows 
alway 


up her lovely, flushed face and I 


knew that there wa 
good in you, my dear "I said. 
‘There’s a lot of bad too When you 
threw me over there on the divan I wanted 
to murder you. I meant to call up Ivan 
after you had left and tell him what had 
happened. You would never have lived to 


a lot 


go to the prefecture, Frank. But when you 
reminded me that the pistol was mght 
beside me and | found that I could not 
shoot —then I knew.” 

She turned to me, her eyes misty and her 
lips quivering. But I had other affair 
more important than to sit there and spoon 
with Léontine, so l got up to go 

“Thanks for the note,” I said; “and 
forgive me tor etling rough I lost my 


tempel 








after I'll play f 

So out I went 
Chaussée de la 
I nd. It was 
I thought, for 


aont wa 


Cavsta 


ste 


adare 


serval 
















a i 
you do 
Ivan 


7a “How do 
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rising 
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Situation Wa 
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han fire on a pers¢ 
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scrupulous hor 
been open tl 


199 Fulton Street pever let a just ae 
New York Ivan smiled *] 
you,”” he said; *“ 


“*T am very so 


rr\ 






















agree with yor 
Ivan’s thin black « r ] i 
tinge of color showed in } olive che 
“If what you rue,”’ J el 
how was it that you could bring 
to take advantage of | whe hi 
were tied by hi given word, ; € 
as a scapegoat for your own gal N 
_ — —— a ieur, theft is theft, of cour al 
{ a ie ) wicked world of ours every n 
} A O od f himself, and the devil take the hi 
| n pening ora That seems to be the motto tl 
— - | people live by, from the } pocke 
et Retail Store | high financier. But as I see it, Mo 
, If you think of start | t is a poor motto for people who prete 
g a store I can help have any code ol honor of the ov é 
‘ yu My business i though that code is one t gener 
finding locationswiere recognized.” 
cht gag Pte ctatape | Ivan’s clear complexion grev 
-eded. Tknow about | : ; > we . : 
industries. root In the underworid ierce | I 
et every par closer to the surtace than in the Ippe 
U.S. Onn it is not hard to bring them to the 
aces wi 1 + 
wy an start with | “What do you mear he a} 
from ‘ leaning forward and g ung the ri 
his desk. H eye nilted ire mine 
Ww Tu ret 4 € 
| “I mean,”’ said I, “‘t iman! 
Randolph St., Chicago thief and an enemy to ‘ i 
——_____—__ ar ) re ni pride 
=e ec cee n . } 
¢ respe hat Y e he 
ela t< w-2 
mean-s} 
‘Be « ] Mo: 
2 Clamart,”’ | ! ce Ff 
“I’m not accustomed to such tal 
. SMOOTHEST op ee ements S o0 . 
{ TOBACCO you accustomed to tne ( t 
\ . « f causes it I'd be willing Ke I 
i that this is the first time fe 
—~ - you ever paid a man for k 
, ' | 
\ : OOReS j our gang by shoving : ! 
f X > = j have on me You are é 
' . a“ rioht j ind you couldn’t be tl le 
5 _ a big Man When I v e Sante 
| | | ° offered to back me wit ir f ! 
‘ >< ‘ . 
. j a 1eac s p easing id have done And the 
1 get out by a miracle it ar 
all wl | steal from me something that I \ 
a who a lot more than my libert Are pr 
| ‘, ot that job Monsie ir? 
4 Ivan pushed himself back in his ¢ 
i v. and the color went ol e. 
i eyes narrowed 
*Do t 


your triends 








ss was on the ne 
up in front of a charmi! 
by the Pare Monceau. 
t opened the door anc 


He was a fine-looking 
! 


my own code of eth 





€ 








spoke 


face. t 


“You've found something 
and there was a break in her voi 
air, Frank. 

and walked ac 
Muette, 
a good hour to find Ivan, 


» of the 


nie 


ce 


STICK - POWDER - CREAM 7") Teal life “even in 





" 
a DOOK OT 2 Plas 


else 


Cit 


uld and with beautiful hand 
i replied to his gre 


9 chair which he offered me. 
‘I cannot tell you how 
to learn of your release,’ 


mé 


circumstal 


ec, “Her 


1 nig 
itp 


0d 


ro to 


where there 





aying that he would see if 
Comte was at home, for lva I 
title. The man returned at once and 
lhe Best me to follow him. We we ip a fli 
stairs and I was shown into a very |} 
All Wa ome and pr g office, 
ANY LY Ivan himself, é 
ra Was seated at line mahog 


iil took 
elighted I 
he 
one migt 
“professi 
ny \\ ! 
know,’ 

r re, ! 

‘ 
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Davidsons. For over 3 years the | 
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im 
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“T can’t tell. But they consider the loss 
| to have come as the result of what they did 


| for me, and that very act of theirs ties 
| their hands. Worse than that, those pe 2arls 
were the entire fortune of a poor girl, a 


penniless music-teacher. Her father died 
bankrupt, and these pearls that she had 
from her mother were all that she saved. I 


am telling you the truth. Of course a 
consistent thief doesn’t consider the 
| sentimental side. But there were other 


things to be considered in this job, princi- 
pally myself.” 

Ivan stared at me for a moment in 
silence. His face was set and he tugged at 


the waxed end of his black mustache. 
“W be at_ mi ikes you think that I managed | 
the affair?”’ he aske« 


I made a tired gest ure. 
“‘That’s too easy,” said I. ‘You took 
out Miss Dalghren at the Billings’ dinner. 


You probably doped her drink. Then 
you set Chu-Chu on the job. I’m not 
altogether a fool.”’ 

Ivan’s handsome face relaxed. His eyes 


were clouded and he rubbed the point of 
his chin. Then he reached for an inner 
| pocket, hauled out a package in white 
tissue paper and toss ed it into my lap. 
“Here,” said he, “‘take them, Monsieur 
Clamart. You are quite right. It was 
I hated it ieame the start.” 


rotten business. 
| “Thank you,” said I. ‘To tell you the 








truth, I was pretty sure that it wasn’t your 
| idea. Léontine put you up to it. She 
| wanted to saye me from a hideous life of 
| honesty.” 
} Ivan laughed, then shot me a curious 
look. 
‘Did you think that I'd give them 

back?” he asked. 

‘*T was sure of it,”’ I answered. 

His face cleared, then clouded again. 
“T’ll have a bad time with Léontine,”” he 
aid, “‘and a worse with Chu-Chu. But 
Chu-Chu can go to the devil. I’ve had 


nearly enough of Chu-Chu. He wanted to 

| go after the other string — Mrs. Cuttynge’ 
But I flatly forbade that. I knew that 

| Chu-Chu would never get out of the house 


without killing somebody An unusual 
man, Monsieur Clamart He is pure 
criminal, with absolutely no saving grace of 
soul. He would rather kill than not. It 
is a pity, because he j the most able 
operator that I have ever known. But 
between you and me I distrust Chu-Chu. 
There was a job I worked up some time 


ago and Chu-Chu carried it off brilliantly 

but I have since had reason to suspect that 
he held back some of the loot. If I eould 
be sure of this, Chu-Chu would never get 


Look 


another piece of work from me. 
here, Monsieur Clamart—are you abso- 
lutely decided to quit the field? I've gota 


big thing for next week. Is it true that you 


are no longer one of us?” 


“True as gospel,”’ said I. 
“Ths it's subject to error. What is the 
matte r? In love with Miss Dalghren?”’ 


‘No. We don’t even get on well. It’ 
merely that I have passed my word.” 
His face clouded. “It’s a pity,”’ said he. 


“You and I could do big things together. 





Sut perhaps you are right. What are you 
doing now? Automobile Léontine told 
me something of the s sort. Well, Pll buy a 


car from you some day. 
We both laughed and I got up to go. 

He saw me downstairs and w hand: 

at the door. 
As soon as 


wrote 








e shook 


I got back to my rooms I 
a pneumatique to Léontine, telling 
her of my success with Ivan and asking her 
to say nothing about our interview, as I 
wis shed Ivan to believe that I had counted 


ry" 


entirely on his sense of fairness his 
would suit Léontine, I thought, as she 


would not care to have Ivan khow, if it 
could be helped, that after persuading him 
to steal the pearls she would turn around 
and give them back again. 

I slept well that night and went to the 
office the next morning with a light heart. 
John was coming in at eleven to go with 
me to take out a prospective client. But 
at ten, I was busy writing in the pri- 
vate office, the door burst suddenly open 
and in came John. His face was pale and 
pasty. 


“You're early,” said I, wondering what 
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City Hall Square 
Chicago 


Although open but a few 
months, the Hotel Sherman has 
already the reputation of being 
Chicago's most desirable stop- 
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Every one of its 757 Rooms has its 
Private Bath and Running Ice Water 
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1912 Models 








The Excelsior Auto-Cycle is Mew The 
Lowest Priced High Grade Machine 


For a long time we have planned how we could maintain the Excelsior Auto- 
Cycle supremacy in construction and still make it the lowest priced high grade 
machine on the market: Further economies in factory operation and multiplied 
output now make it possible to offer the Excelsior 1912 Models 
ve features at prices that are little short of r 


with all their 


improved exclusi volutionary. 


1912 Models Now Ready at Sensational Prices 
Excelsior Twin Cylinder, Magneto Model, formerly $310 now $250 
Excelsior Single Cylinder, Magneto Model, formerly $250 now $225 
Excelsior Single Cylinder, Battery Model, formerly $225 now $200 

F. O. B. Factory 


Why Don’t You Ride an Excelsior? 


Get the New Excelsior Literature 








Think of all the hain it means—think The Excelsior Auto-Cycle is the motorcys 
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tages of an automobile yet the cost for } economy the machine with the vibrat 
gasoline and oil is but a few cents for a tull less, silent moto with the long wheel base 
day's running With an Auto-Cycle you are and low gravity centre that insure ea 
master of time and circumstance. No load ri and stead ding Write today f 
too heavy —noroad too rough and hilly i the Exce yr litera that illustrates t 
can go where r automobile can, and carry new 1912 Models and d rit the many 
a passenger beside | excl ive featur 
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2246 Union Ave., Chicago, IIL 
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EVENING POST 


ARTEMAS QUIBBLE, 
LL. B. 


(Continued from Page 17) 


The hue and cry had been raised and we 
were to be harried out of town and into 
prison. At every turn we were forced to 
pay out large sums to secure the slightest 
assistance; our clerks and employees refused 
longer to work for us, and groupsof loiterers 
gathered about the office and pointed to the 
windows. Our lives became a veritable hell, 
and I longed for the time when the anxiety 
should be over and I should know whether 
the public clamor for a victim were to be 
itisfied. 

Gottlieb and the lawyers fought stub- 
bornly every inchofthedefense. First, they 
attacked the validity of the proceeding 
entered demurrers and made motions to dis- 
miss the indictments. These matters took 
a month or two to decide. Then came mo- 
tions for a change of venue, appeals from the 
decisions against us to the Appellate Divi- 
sion and other technical delays; so that 
four months passed before, at last, we were 
forced to yo to trial. By this time my 
health had suffered; and when I looked at 


myself in the glass [ was shocked to find | 


how gaunt and hollow-cheeked I had grown. 
My hair, which had up to this time been 
dark brown, oa in a brief space turned 
quite gray over my and whatever of 
good looks I had e sessed had van- 


ears 
ver po 


ished utterly Gottlieb, too, had altered 
from a jovial, sleek-looking fellow into a 
nervous, worried, ratlike little man. My 
creditors pressed me for their money and I 
was forced to close my house and live at 
a small hotel Che misery of those days 

something I do not care to recall. We 
were both of u tripped, as it were, of 
everything at once —money, friends, health 


ind position; for we 
laughing-stock of the very 
had, before our downfall, been our client 
and crowded our office in their eagerness 


stwhile powerful assistance 
' 


Were 


the jest and 
criminals who 


to secure our er 


Our day was over 

It was useless to try to escape from the 
meshes of the net drawn so tightly around 
us Ever 1 if we could have forfeited ou 
heavy bail which would have been an 
impossibility, owing to the watchfulness 
of our bondsman—we could never have 


eluded the detectives who now dogged our 
footsteps. We were marked men. Every- 
where we were pointed and made 
the objects of comment and half-concealed 
abuse. The final straw was when the di 

trict attorney, in his anxiety lest we should 
slip through his fing , Caused our rear- 


out 


rers 


rest on a trumped-up charge that we were 
planning to leave the city; and we were 
thrown into the Tombs, being unable to 
secure the increased bail which he de- 


Here we had the pleasure of hav- 
at us from the tier 
we suffered the tor- 
the hands of our 
ua man, made it 


manded. 
ing Hawkins leer 
ol cells above, and here 
ments of the damned at 
fellow prisoners vho, to 
their daily busi ine and pleasure to ren- 
der our lives mise vabie. Gottlieb wasted 
away to a mere shadow and I became seri- 


aown 





ously ill from the suffocating heat and 
loathsome food, for it Was now midsummer 
and the Tombs was crowded with prison- 


ers Waiting until the courts should open in 
the autumn to be tried. 
We were called to the 
Gottlieb and I to answer to the charge 
against us in the very courtroom where my 
partner had won so many forensic victories 
and secured the acquittal of so many clients 
more fortunate than he. From the outset 
ot the verything went against 
and it if judge, prosecutor and 


bar together 


case e us; 


seemed as 


jury were united in a conspiracy to deprive 
us of our rights and to railroad us te prison 
Even when impaneling the jury, I was 


amazed to find the prejudice against 
criminal lawyers in general and ourselves 
in particular; for almost every other tales- 
swore that he was so fixed in 
as to our guilt that it would be 
impossible to give us a fair trial. 

At last, however, after several days a 
jury of twelve hard-faced citizens was 
sworn, who asserted that they had no bias 
against us, and could give us a fair trial 
and the benefit of every reasonable doubt. 


man his 


opinion 


Fair trial, indeed! We were convicted 
before the first witness was sworn! Con 
victed by the press, the public and the 
atmosphere that had been stirred up 


during the preceding months 
satisfaction remained to me 
the Hawkins and 


against us 
And yet 
that 


one 


and was sight of 
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EVENING POST 


directed the operations of organized bands 
of criminals. They are the Fagins of the 
city of New York. Once the poor and de- 


fenseless have fallen into their power, they 
have extorted tribute from them and 
turned them into the paths of crime. 
Better that one of them should be con- 


victed than a thousand of the miserable 
wretches ordinarily brought to the bar of 
justice!” 

And in this strain he went on until he 
had bared Gottlieb and myself to our very 
When he concluded there was a 
ripple of applause from the spectators that 
the court made little attempt to 
ubdue judge began his charge, 
which lew minute What he 
aid was fair enough and I had no mind to 
quarrel with him, although our counsel took 
many exceptions. The jury retired and my 
partner and I were led dewnstairs into the 


1 
QUIS. 


officers 
and the 
lasted but a 





prison pen. 

It was crowded with miserable creature 
waiting to be tried —negroes and Sicilian 
thieves and burglars—who took keen de 
light in jostling us and foretelling what 
long sentences we should receive. One 
negro kicked me in the shins and cursed m¢ 
for being a shyster ind when | protested 
to the keeper he only laughed at me. 

bout half an hour later an officer came 


and shouted down 
lieb and Quibble! 


to the head of the stairs 


“Bring up Gott 


Our keeper unlocked the pen and, fol 
lowed by the execrations of our associate 
we stumbled up the stairs and into the 
courtroom. Slowly we marched around to 
the bar, while every eye was fixed upon u 
The jury were already back in the box and 
standing to render their decision. ‘The 
clerk rapped for order and turned to the 
foreman, 

“Gentlemen of the jury, have you agreed 
upon a verdict?” he intoned 

“We have,” answered the foreman 
unhesitatingly. 

‘*How say you, do you find the defend 
ant ; guilty or not guilty?” 

‘We find both of them puilty!’’ replied 


the foreman. 
A slight shiver passed through Gottlieb 
little body and for a moment the blood sang 
in my ears. No man can a verdict 
of guilty unperturbed, 


receive 


no matter how con 


fidently expected. ‘The crowd murmured 
their approval and the judge rapped to1 
SshHence, 

“Are you ready forsentence? a ked the 
judge. 

We nodded. It was useless to prolong 
the agony. 

“| have nothing to say to you,” re- 
marked the judge, “in addition to what 
the district attorney has said. He has 
fully expressed my Own sentiments in this 
case, | regard you as vampires, suc king 


the blood of the weak, helpless and criminal. 
Mercy would be out of place if extended 
toward you. 

“IT sentence you both to the full limit 
which the law allows—ten years in state 
at hard labor.”’ 

An officer clapped us 
faced us round toward 
courtroom and pushed us 


prison 
upon the back, 
the rear of the 
toward the door 


leading to the prison pen, while another 
lipped a handcuff on my right wrist and 
napped its mate on Gottlieb’s left. 


Get on there,” he growled, “‘ where you 


belong! 

The crowd strained to get a look at u 
as, With averted faces, we trudged toward 
the door leading to the prison pen, Our 
lawyers had already hastened away to 


avoid any reflected ignominy that might at 
tach to them. The jurymen were shaking 
hands with the district attorney. 

“Adjourn court!’’ | heard the 
remark, 

With a whoop, the spectators in the 
courtroom crowded upon our heels and 
surged up to the grating before the door 


judge 


‘There’s Gottlieb!’ cried one. ‘The 
little fellow!” 
“And that’s Quibble—the pale chap, 


with the thin face!” said another. 
“Damn you! Get out of the way!” I 
shouted threateningly. 


‘There go the shysters!”’ retorted the 


crowd. “Sing Sing’s the best place for 
them!” 
The keeper opened the door and mo- 


tioned back the spectators. I staggered 
through, shackled to my partner and drag- 
ging him along with me. As the door 
clanged to, I heard some one say: 

“There goes the last of the 
Gottlieb & Quibble!”’ 


firm of 


(THE END) 
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YHILDREN need more attention than : 
} grown-ups in taking proper care of the \ 
hair and scalp ) 
( \ frequent shampoo with Lifebuoy will not }) 
5 only keep the scalp clean and healthy, tl 2 
. hair vigorous and glossy, but wal destroy 2 
{ the germs of infectious disorders to which . 
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TOBACCO 


S THE kind you like to coxy with—soothing, 

satish Ing OM pany on all your jaunt 

It belongs In your fishing kit! ‘Throw in your 
line—heht up—and * Lucky-Strike”’ tl 

And now you can have Lucky Strike Roll Cut— 
as well as the CVCr-p pul ur Lucky Strike Sliced Plug. 


The new form 1s all ready for vour pipe. You can 


y “ 
’ Whenever. 

I You S@e a Pipe 
Youll Think of 





LUCKY: 


ty 





)t hours AWAY. 


fll your pipe in one movement—right from the con- 
venient por ketbox 
Lucky Strike is the same good old quality you'v 
always known—the kind your grandfather 
smoked before you 

Selected Burley—miatured { rycal treated 


1) thy remarkabl cret Pattei on Proe 
which was discovered | Dr. R. A. 
Patterson, the founder of this busines 


R. A. Patterson Tobacco Co. 


Richmond, Virginia 


To The Tobacco Trade: 
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| Me an P.A. an the Dawg 


Bime bye we're a goin a huntin—me an P. A. an Heppy— 
that’s the dawg; an we'll do some smokin and some enjoyin of 
the real woods —a sniffin the pines s and thinkin of you a wantin 
to be with us. ‘Then’s when a fellow can enjoy P. A.—restin 
a mite and sittin on a fence, with care an worry takin a fall out of 
| the other fellow. And after supper—just watchin the fire, talkin 
to Heppy —and with a jamesy pipe filled with 


PRINGE ALBERT 


“‘the national joy smoke”’ 





and glowing like a ruby —what? That's when the open season for joy starts 
and there's no limit. No, none. Prnce Albert is goin some for the gen- 
u-ine satisfaction thing. Yes, plenty. P. A. won't bite your tongue because 
it hasn't got the facilities at all for that. The bites are all lost in the makin. 
Puff a long slow one or short quick ones and the flavor's the same just good long 
burning : stuffin for your jamesy-pipe. Before you hit the tr ail for the woods, annex 
enough P. A. to last you. That's the best way. But you can get it all over 
civilization. Ask the clerk of any smoke-shop. A dime’s all for the trim red tin. 


P. A. is made by an exclusive patented process that takes 
out the bite and the sting. So it can't hurt your tongue. 


In 10 cent tins, 5 cent cloth bags, pound and half-pound Humidors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C. 























| Spending Money Getting Low? 


ITH the summer holidays half over and spending money 
getting low, most young people are commencing to think 
| about replenishing empty purses. If you are among the number 
the remedy is all ready for you. 


Thousands of young folks have thissum- mission for looking after our renewals 
mer been turning what would otherwise — and for introducing The Saturday Evening 
be idle hours into bright, shining dollars. Post and The Ladies’ Flome Journal to 
} You can join them if you wish to do so, new readers. 

and you can continue the work in the 
fall. ‘The best of it is, that it doesn’t in- 
terfere with other work or household 
duties. You can devote just as much or 
as little time to it as you wish. 


There is not one cent of expense to you. 
Your only investment is the whole ora part 
of your time. No expense 1s necessary 
and you can be just as successful as all 
| the others have been. A line of inquiry 
} lo any person we will pay a liberal will bring everything necessary for trying 
monthly salary and an extra cash com- _ the experiment now. 


Circulation Department, THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
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clothes accompanies the Book of Men's Fashions. Ask for Fdition A, 
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i ADLER BROS.&CO 
by JAMLS MONTGOMERY PLAGe 


A Well Dressed Man is One Who Knows 


|. gry | alert Americans guesswork has no place. That's why the Book 
of Men’s Fashions is printed—because cerfasnty of style is demanded 
by the best dressed men today. 





A mere post-card brings you this book. Five minutes reading and you 
will share the knowledge of these men. And you will have learned,as 
they have,the wisdom of wearing 


ADLER- IROCHESTER-CLOTHES 


Now nearly half a century old is the Adler-Rochester reputation 
for absolutely the highest quality in clothes,;a repttation that is 
reflected in the Adler-Rochester plant —famous as the S/nest tarlor- 
fag frastitution in the world. 


The address of the merchant near you who handles Adler-Rochester 











8) 


L.ADLER,BROS.& CO:--ROCHESTER N.Y. fou 
r 


























Home Sweet 


~ Home 


My wife's gone to 
the Country—but — 





speete CREEK, MICH. 








